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CLSRINCE ferious things wre, 
Toe @2 a manner, altogether 
BLAS vegleicd, by what we 
Sass callthe Gay and Fafhio- 
withle Part of Mankind, and Reli- 
gious Treatifes. grow mouldy.on the. 
Booklellers Shelves in the Back- 
Shops; when Ingenuity is, for want 
of FExcouragement, flare’d into 
Stlence, and Toland’s abominable. 
Writings fell ten times better than 
the imimitable Mr. Pope’s Homer ;. 

Ae 2) wher: 


6 The PREF AGE: 

whew Dacier’s [Yorks are attempted 
to be tranifated by a Hackney-Wri- 
ter, awd Horace’s Odes turn d in- 
to Profe ard Nowfenfe, the few 
that honour Virtue, and wifh well 
to our Nation, Ba to fiudy ta 
reclaim our Giddy Touth; and 
fince Reorebenrfious fail, try to win 
them to Vertue, by Methods where 
Delight aud Infiruétion may go to- 
gether. With this Defign I prefent - 
this Book to the Publick, in which 
yon will fied a Story, where Divine 
Providence manifests itlelf in every 
Tranfattion, where Vertue is trya 
with Misfortunes, and rewarded 
with Bleffings: In fine, where Men 
behave themfelves like Chriftians,, 
and Women are really vertuous, and 
fuch as we ought to émitate. 

As for the Truth of what this 
Narrative contains, fixce Robin- 
fon Crufo bas beex fo well re- 
ceivd, which is more improbable, 
L know no veafon why this fhould 
be thought a Fittion. I hope the 
World is not grown foabandowd to 
Vice, as to believe that there ‘ x 

uch 
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_fuch Ladies to be found, as would 
prefer Death to Infamy; ora Man 
that, for Remorfe of Confcience, 
would quit a plentiful Fortune, re- 
tire, and chufe to die in a difmal 
Cell: This Age bas convined us, 
that Guilt is fo dreadful a things 
that fome Men have haftewd their 
own Finds, and done Fuftice on 
themfelves. TVould Mex truft in 
Providence, and att according to 
Reafon and common Fuftice, they 
need not to fear any thing; but 
whilft they defy God, and wrong 
others, they muft be Cowards, and 
their Ends {uch as they deferve, 
lurprizing and infamous. I bear. 
tily wifo Profperity to my Country, 
and that the Englifh would be a- 
gain (as they were heretofore) re- 
morkable for Vertue and Bravery, 
aud our Nobility make themfelves 
diftinguifed from the Crowd, by 
Shining Qualities, for which their 
Anceftors became jo bonour’d, and 
for Reward of which obtain d thofe 
Titles they inberit. I hardly dare 
hope for Encouragement, after bav- 

A 4 — iE 
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ing difcover'd, that my Defign is 
to perfuade you to be vertuous , but 
if I fail iw this, I foall not ix 
reaping that inward Satisfattion 
of Mind, that ever accompanies 
good Attions. If this Trifle fells, 
f conclude it takes, and you may be 
fure to bear from me again, fo you 
way be innocently diverted, and I 
employ d to my Satisfattion. 


Adieu. 


THE 


HE 
ADVENTURES 


OF THE 


Count de Vinevil.. 


faa N the Year 1702, the. 
jie) Count de Vinevil,.a- 

fs| Native of Frazce, born. 

m6) of one of the Nobleft 

eS Familys. in Preardy,. 
a where he had long lived 
voffeffed of a Plentiful Eftate, “being 
a Widower, and having no Child’ 
but the Beautiful Avdelilay his only 
Daughter, finding his Eftate impo-. 
Nat hoe verifh’d : 


10 The Adventures of 
veriih’d by. continu’d Taxations, 
and himfelf negleted by his Sove- 
reign, and no ways advanced, whilft 
others lefs worthy were pur into 
Places of Truft and Power; refolved 
to difpofe of his Eftate, purchafe 
and freight a Ship, fail for Turkey,, 
and there fettle at Conffantinople, 
to trade: being induced fo to do, 
from the perfect Knowledge he had 
of thofe Parts, having been in his 
Youth for above ten Years with an 
Uncle of his, who was Conful there 
for the Frezch Fattory, and carry’d 
him along with him to fhow him 
the World. < = 

Accordingly he turn’d all into 
_ ready Money, except fome Lands, 
which being intail’d he could not 
fell; and thofe he intrufted in the 
hands of- the Count de Beauclair, 
his Sifter’s Son. 

Having thus order’d his Affairs, 
he purchas’d a Ship call’d the Boz- 
Avanture; and having loaded it 
with Goods proper for the Levauz, 
he went aboard with the fair 4rde- 
fifa, and a Youth, who being an 

om Orphan, 
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Orphan, and Heir to a confiderable 
Eftate in Picardy, was left to. his. 
Care. This Youth was Count of 
Longueville, then about Seventeen. 
Years of Age ; a young Gentleman 
of extraordinary Parts and Beauty:. 
he was tall, delicately thaped, his. 
Eyes black and fparkling, and every 
Feature of his Face was fweet, yet. 
majeftick; he was learned beyond 
his Years, and his Soul was full of 
Truth and Ingenuity ; he had re- 
ceived from the beft Education the 
beft Principles, was Brave, Gene- 
rous, Affable, Conftant, and incapa-. ~ 
ble of any thing that was bafe or 
mean.. Thefe Qualitys render’d him 
dear to the Count de /’ixevil, who- 
look’d on him as his own Son, and 
was pleafed to find that Ardelifa 
and he grew together in Affection. 
as they grew in Age. She wasthen 
Fourteen, and the moft charming 
Maid Nature e’er form’d; fhe was 
tall and flender, fair as Vezus, her 
Eyes blue and fhining, her Face 
Oval, with Keatures and an Air fo 
{weet and lovely, that Imagination 

é _ can. 
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can form nothing more compleatly 
handfome or engaging. Her Mind 
well fuited the fair Cabinet that 
contain’d it; fhe was Humble, Ge- 
nerous, Unaffected, yet Learned, 
Wife, Modeft, and Prudent above 
her Years or Sex; Gay in Conver- 
dation, but by Nature Thoughtful ;. 
had. all the Softnefs of a Woman, 
with the Conftancy and Courage of 
a Hero: in fine, her Soul was capa- 
ble of every thing that was Noble.. 
There needed nothing more than 
this Sympathy of Souls, to create. 
the ftrongeft and moft lafting Af- 
fection betwixt this young Noble- 
man and Lady; they loved fo ten- 
derly, and agreed fo well, that they 

feem’d only born for one another. 
The Evening before the Count de 
Vinevil \eft his Cattle to go for 
Turkey, he cal’d the young Count 
of Longueville into his Clofet, and 
fpake to him after this manner : 
* My Lord and Son, /aid he, 1 am, 
‘ you fee, going to quit my native 
“Country, and to truft the faithlefs 
* Seas with, mytfe|f and all that is 
| ‘Opie 
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‘mine: Iam going amongft Ma- 
hometans, to avoid the feeing 
*thofe, who have been my Vafials, 
“lord it over me; but, my. dear 
Child, Tam moft unwilling to ha- 
¢zard your Life, or involve you in. 
‘whatever Misfortunes may befall 
«me. You havea noble Fortune to: 
‘enjoy, great Relations, fuch as 
“can, with eafe, procure you fuch 
© an honourable Poft at Court, or in. 
‘the Army, as may give you Op- 
* portunities of ufing, to your King 
“and Country’s Glory, thofe admi-. 
“rable Qualifications Heaven has be.. 
‘ftowed upon you; which [ have: 
“not been wanting to improve in 
‘you, nor omitted any thing that: 
‘could make you fuch, as I defir’d 
*to fee you: and, believe me, no-. 
* News will be more grateful to me. 
“in my Exile from Frazce, than to. 
‘ hear that you are great andhappy.. 
* Now then, my dear Child, let me 
“prevail with you to confent to our 
“Separation: Stay here, and be as 
‘ blefs’d as I wifh you ; and if idie | 
“in Turkey, and leave Ardelifa an 
“Orphan, 
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‘ Orphan, let her returning find in 
‘you fuch a Friend, as you have 
‘found in me.’ Here he ftopp’d. 
The young Count, whom Refpect 
had till now kept filent, throwing 
himfelf at his Feet, and embracing 
his Knees with Tears, reply’d, ‘ My 
‘Lord and Father! what have J 
“done to merit your Difpleafure, 
‘that you fhould propofe fuch a 
‘ thing to me ? Can you believe me 
‘ capable of an Action fo bafe, as to 
‘abandon you and Ardelifa, to 
‘whom my Soul is devoted, out of 
“ whofe Prefence I would not live, 
‘to gain the Empire of the Hafferz 
“World ? No, my Father, your — 
‘Fortune fhall be mine; we will 
“ live and die together, nothing but 
‘Death fhall ever feparate us. 4r- 
‘ delifa fhall be my Charge, and I | 
* will be toher a Lover, Husband, 
‘and Father ; and to you a Son, in 
“the ftricteft and moft tender Senfe. — 
‘ Urge me no more to leave you, . 
“my Soul is fill?d with Horror at” 
“the Thought.” The old Count 
‘taking him up in his Arms, “nba 
UY. 


| 


the Count de Vinevil. 15 
him with Tranfport ; ‘ Forgive me, 
‘my Son, (aid he, twas the Excefs 
‘of my Affection made me fear to 
‘ hazard the Life of what I loved fo 
‘well; may Heaven profper our 
‘Voyage, and reward you with a 
‘long Life and fafe Return to 
‘ France, whenT am gone to-Reft: 
“And may Ardelifa make you juft 
‘Returns, and be to you as great a 
‘Blefling as you are tome. Let us 
‘ now go totake our Repofe, and 
‘withthe Rifing-Sun we'll fet out; 
‘allchings are ready, the Wind . is 
‘fair, and in another Country we 
‘willtry to improve that Fortune 
‘ we fhall never be able here to bet- 
eer.’ 

The next morning the good. old 
Count, young Loxgueville, and the 
fair Ardelifa, left the Caftle, at- 
tended with many Friends, who ac- 
company’d them to the Ship; where 
they were all handfomely treated 
with a Dinner: After which they 
took leave, with many Tears, and 
sood Wilhes. The old Count’s Ser- 
vants exprefs’d themfelves in fo 
| ‘ moving 
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moving a manner, that it would 
have drawn Tears from the moft 
favage Heart; nor was there one of 
them, but did befeech him to let 
them go with him, tho he had ta-- 
ken care to recommend and pro- 
vide for every one of them, having. 
left Penfions to thofe who were 
crown old in his Service. He. 
thank’d them tenderly, and difmif- 
fed them all but four, which were 
Naznetta,a Maid, who had brought. 
up Ardelifa, and govern’d his Houfe. 
ever fince he had been a Widower ;. 
Borkome, his old Steward and Se-. - 
eretary ; Manne and Fofeph, a 
young Maid and Boy, who had 
been bred up- in his Family. And: 


pow, with a fair Wind that Even- 


ing, they hoifted Sail, on the rath: 
day of March, in the Year 170}. 
and, having a profperous Voyage,. — 
reach’d the defir’d Port, arriving at. 
Confantinople, May the rf. 

So foon as they came to an An- 
chor, the old Count, who beft knew 
the Cuftoms of the Place, taking 
the Captain of the Veflel, went a-- 


fhore. 
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fhore to vifit fome Frevch Mer- 
chants, to whom he brought Let- 
ters, and to pay the ufual Compli- 
ments to the Bafla of the Port, and 
Freach Conful ; leaving the young 
Count with 4rdelifa, whom the 
Diforder of a Sea-Voyage had fo 
much indifpos’d, that fhe was {carce 
able to rife of the Bed : ‘ Now my. 
‘charming Dear, faid the Lover, 
* we are arriv’d at a ftrange Coun- 
“try, where we fhallnomore fee 
‘ Chriftian Churches, where Reli- 
‘ gion fhows itfelf in Splendour, and 
‘God is worthipp’d with Harmony 
‘ and Neatnefs; but odious Mofques, 
* where the vile Impoitor’s Name is 
*eccho’d thro the empty Quires and 
‘Vaults; where curs’d Mabhome- 
‘ tams profane the facred Piles, once 
“confecrate to our Redeemer, and 
‘adorn’d with fhining Saints and 
‘Ornaments, rich, as Piety itfelf 
‘could make them. Alas! alas! 
‘dear Ardelifa, what will our Fa- 
* ther’s Ambition and Refentments. 
* coft both him and us? My boiling 
“Soul feems to. forewarn me, that 

“we 
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‘ we here {hall meet fome dire Mif- 
‘ fortunes: The Wealth we have 
* brought with -us, may perhaps oc- 
‘cafion our undoing ; but more, 
‘your Beauty, fhould fome Iuftful 
‘ Turk, mighty in Slaves and Pow- 
‘er, once fee that lovely Face # 
‘what human Power could fecure 
‘you from his impious Arms, and 
‘me from Death! Let me imtreat 
‘you, as you prize your Vertue, 
‘and my Life, fhow not yourfelf in- 
‘ publick; let the Houfe concea 
‘you, till Divine Providence deli- 
“vers us from hence.’ Ardelsfa, 
who was from his Difcourfe made 
too fenfible of what fhe had to fear, 
fhedding fome Tears, reply’d, ‘ My 
‘ dear Lord, I did not dare to. tell. 
‘my Father what I thought of this 
‘ Defign; but 1, like you, have had 
‘a Dread e’er fince we left our na- — 
“tive Land, J fhall be whoily go- 
‘ vern’d by you in all things, -and 
‘rather chufe to. confine my-felf 
‘from all Converfation, than give 
‘ you the leaft difquiet: but, alas! 
* fhould my Father’s new Under- 
‘takings, 
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‘ takings, his Trading, occafion your 
‘Abfence from me, what muff I 
© do? or who fhall proteét me from 
‘ the Infidels Infolence?’ At thefe 
words, fhe temain’d filent, a Flood 
of Fears interrupting ; whilft he 
folding her in his Arms, figh’d deep- 
ly, and juft as he was going to 
fpeak, was prevented, by Boxhome’s 
entering the Cabbin to inform him, 
that the Boat was return’d, witha 
Meflage from his Mafter, that they 
fhould come afhore, and that he 
only fhould {tay aboard, to fee the 
Cargo of the Ship unloaded: my 
Lord likewife, comtinud he, defires 
that you, Madam, will take care to 
bring, in your own hand, the little 
Cabinet of Jewels; you will find 
him at a Prezch Merchant’s Houfe, 
where you are to continue, till my 
Lord has taken a Houfe. 

Navnetta and the young Lord 
affifting, Ardelifa arofe, and was 
led to the fide of the Ship, and he 
defcending into the Boat, receiv’d 
his Miftrefs into his Arms and with 
the faithful Nazwetta and Fofeph, . 
- landed, 
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landed. They were by the Seamen.. 
conducted to the Merchant’s Houfe; 
where they found the Count de 
Vinevil, and were received and en- 
tertain’d with all che Kindnefs and 
Magniticence imaginable. Here 
they continu’d for about a Month, 
in which time a handfome Houfe 
was taken, and furnifli’d, all the 
Goods got out of the Ship, brought 
afhore, and fafely put into Ware- 
houfes ; the greateft part of which 
Goods were quickly fold to the 
Turks, by means of the French 
Conful and Merchant. 

The Count de Vinevil, at their 
leaving his Houfe, made handfome: 
Prefents to Monfieur de Foyeuxe, his 
Lady, and Servants; and he and. 
fhe had conceived the higheft Efteem 
and Friendfhip that is poffible for 
him, his Daughter, and the young 
Lord. And now the Count fettled, 

“and thus acquainted, and aflifted, 
began to be extremely pleafed with 
his Voyage and Succefs, and to re. 
folve upon continuing in this place 
the reft of his days. Ardelifacare- 

- fully 
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fully avoided going abroad, whilft 
her Father, and Lover, vifited, ma- 
naged, and difpatched all the Af 
fairs with the Merchants: but fo 
many Bafhaws, and Perfons of Qua- 
lity, came to her Father’s to traffick 
for Europeax Goods, that fhe could 
not avoid being fometimes feen. 
Amongft thefe, Mahomet, the Cap- 
tain of the Port’s Son, a Chief Off- 
cer in the Sultan’s Guards, was fo 
charm’d with her Beauty, that-he 
became paflionately in love with 
her; and knowing that her Father 
(being a Chriftian) would never 
confent to het being his, he con- 
ceal’d his Affection, refolving to wait 
for an Opportunity to fteal her a- 
way, or take her by force. In the 
mean time, he fent her feveral Pre- 
fents of confiderable value, by a 
|Slave, whom he order’d to watch 
the young Count’s going home at 
‘Noon, and to ask for her before 
him, and in cafe he was refufed the 
ne of her, to deliver the Prefent 


and Letter to the Count for her. 
This he did, to render the Count 


and 
) 


: - \ 
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and her uneafy, having been in- 
form’d thac he was to marry Arde- 
lifa. Thefe Letters had no Name 
to them, but were very amorous, 
and contain’d all the paffionate Ex. 
preffions in which a Lover could 
declare his Paffion. This render’d 
both the old Lord, and young, very ~ 
uneafy; but above all, Ardelifa, 
who forefaw her Ruin approaching. 
One day the fame Slave comes as 
ufual, bringing a Letter ina Silver 
Basket of choice Sweetmeats, in the 
midft of which was placed a Gold 
Box, under the Letter : this he de- 
liver’>d to the old Lord, for his 
Daughter, who. now kept in her 
Chamber, and would no more be 
. feen by Strangers. Longueville of- 
fer’d the Slave a large Reward, if 
he would reveal his Mafter’s Name 
and Quality. ‘The Slave furlily an- 
fwer’d, ‘ Do you take me for a 
‘ Chriftian, that [fhould betray my 
‘Truft > A True Believer keeps: 
“his Word. My Matter, when he 
‘thinks fit, will take what he is 
* pleas’d to love: Arde/ifa ihall then 
‘ know 
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‘know her Happinefs. Till he re- 
‘veal it himfelf; not allthe Wealth, 
“the damning Gold, that would 
“procure a Set of Courtiers great 
‘enough to depofe a Chriftian 
‘King, or to create two new ones, 
‘fhould feduce me to reveal his Se. 
*cret; tho I am fure to fall a Vic- 
“tim by his Hand, whenever he is 
* difpleafed, or would divert himfelf 
‘.with dooming me to die. Fare- 
© wel Chriftian, take care, and blufh 
‘to think we both defpife your 
‘Faith and you.’ 

He left them much amaz’d ; they 
went to Ardelifa in her Chamber, 
and there opening the Gold Box, 
they found. inclos’d the Picture of a 
young Turk, fet round with Dia- 
monds of great Price. Juft at this 
Inftant the old Lord was called by 
Nannetia to the French Conful, 
who wanted to fpeak with him; he 
leaving the Room, the young Count 
throwing himfelf at his Miftrefs’s 
Feet, faid, ‘ Now, my Ardelifa, - 
‘my prophetick Fears are verify’d, | 
*now what Courfe fhall we take? 
g ‘ Why 
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‘Why does Chriftianity forbid me 
‘to prevent your Ruin and my own 
“by a noble Death ? Where fhall 
‘we fly to? Oh! nowdeny me noe 
* one laft Requeft ; this Night, this 
‘Hour, prevent my Difhonour, and 
‘let us marry. Stay not, for a foo- 
‘lifh Modefty, till you are ravifh’d 
‘from me; then we may with Ho- 
‘nour go together, wherever cruel 
‘ Fate fhall drive us.” Here he em- 
brac’d her tenderly, and fhe reply’d, 
* My dear Lord, Iam at my Father’s 
‘and your Difpofe, I will no lon- 
“ger deny you any thing. May 
“Heaven profper our vertuous Unt- 
‘on, and preferve my Perfon al- 
“ways yours.” At thefe words the 
old Lord enter’d the Room, to in- 
form them what the Conful was 
come about: ‘He tells me, /aid he, 
‘that he is fecretly advertis’d, that 
‘there is fome Defign of feizing 
‘ our Ship as it lies in the Harbour, 
‘by means of fome Turkifh Bafla, 
‘but he can’t yet difcover. who ; 
‘and counfels me to fend you, my 
‘Son, immediately aboard, with 

° what 
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* what Goods we have proper for the 
Spanifo Vrade, and that you fail 
~ for the firft Port there, or in Sta/y, 
* which you may reach in few days, 
* and ftay there till I and my Daugh- 
“ter can fecretly get off with the 
‘remainder of our Effeéts, which 
“he will difpofe of for us as his 
‘own. Now therefore, my dear — 
‘Children, fet us refolve what to 
‘do; toolateI fee my Rafhnefs, for 
“which I know you muft condemn 
‘me: but forgive me, and reproach 
‘me not, fay what’s beft to be done, 
The young Lord anfwer’d, * My 
‘honour’d Father, firft make Arde- 
‘fifa mine, fend for the Conful’s 
‘ Prieft, and marry us, that I may 
‘not be fo wertched to lofe her unen- 
‘jyoy’d. Next let us go aboard in 
‘the dead of the Night, and leave 
* this fatal Place” ‘Alas! anfwerd 
‘the Count, my Son, that is impof- 
‘ fible, your firft Requeft is juit, and 
‘fhall be inftantly comply’d with ; 
* but what you laft advife is imprac- 
‘ticable. You know no Ship can 
* go into this Port, or out, buft muft 

. B ¢ firlt 


26 The Adventures of 


‘ firft pafs Examination; they will 
‘not {top you, but rather will be 
‘ pleas’d with your Abfence. You 
‘ therefore can with Safety carry off 
“what is moit valuable of our Ef 
“fects, and ftay at fome Port, te 
‘which we will follow you; from 
“thence we will return to France,’ 
‘No, my Father, (aid the young 
‘ Lord, Vcan’t content to leave you, 
“the Cenfequence of that muff be 
“her Ruin, and your Death; but 
‘thisIwilldo, I will chis night go 
‘on board the Ship with our beft 
‘ Eitects, under pretence of going 
‘to trade; thus I fhall pafs fafely 
‘outof the Port, at fome diftance 
‘from which I will lie at Anchor, 
‘till youand Ardelifa come to me, 
‘which you fhall do in this manner : 
‘ To-morrow in the Afternoon you 
‘ fhall borrow the Conful’s Boat, pre- 
‘tending you are going to take the 
‘Air on the Water for pleafure, fo 
-*you may get an Opportunity of 
‘eicaping to me.” This the old 
Count agreed to, and the fame 
Evening the Prieft made the lovely 

Ardelifa 
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Ardelifa Wife to the generous Zoz- 
gueville, the Timeand Circumftan- 
ces requiring Hafte and Secrecy. 
After Supper the Servants pack’d up 
what was leaft cumberfome, and 
moft valuable; the Conful accom- 
pany d the young Lord to the Bafla 
of the Port’s Houfe, who eafily 
granted them the Paffports proper 
for Longueville’s Departure with 
the Ship and Goods. In the Night 
he took leave of his Bride and Fa- 
ther, with much Concern and Dif- 
order: ‘ Now, {aid be, my charm- 
‘ing Ardelifa, whom Heaven has 
‘this happy Day made mine, I am 
‘soing from you for fome tedious 
¢ Hours, which I fhall pafs with an 
‘Impatience and Concern which 
‘words cannot exprefs: May An- 
“gels guard youand condu& you to 
‘my longing Arms.again;. but if 
‘ fome dreadful Chance prevents our 
‘meeting, remember both your Du- 
“ty to yourlelf and me. Permit 
‘ not a vile Infidel to difhonour you, . 
‘refift todeath, and let me not be 
‘be fo compleatly curs’d, to hear 
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“ you live, and aredebauch’d. My 
‘Soul is fil?d with unaccuftom’d 
“Fears; forgive me, Ardelifa, I 
‘know your Vertue’s ftrong, tho 
* you are-weak, but Force does oft 
* prevail. We are now on the Cri- 
‘ fis of our Fate, ’cis a bold Venture 
“that I runto leave you here; but 
‘if T ftay, we are fureof Ruin. To 
‘keep you, {I muft leave you; in 
‘ Providence is all my Hope: if we 
“do meet no more, to God Ill dedi- 
‘cate the wretched Hours I {hall 
‘furvive you, and never know a 
* fecond Choice.’ At thefe words he 
took herin his Arms, whilit fhe, all 
drown’d in Tears, faid, * Why, my 
‘dear Lord, do you anticipate Mit- 
“fortunes ? Why doubt that Provi- 
“dence which has preferv’d us com- 
‘ing hither, and will, I hope, pre- 
‘ventour Ruin? Fear not my Vir- 
“tue, I’m refolv’d never to yield 
“whilft Life fhall laft. I applaud 
‘your Refolution, and fhall prove 
' €Pmworthy you. Go, fince there 
‘is no other way to fave us, and by 
‘thefe fond Delays wafte not the 

. ‘ ‘Time 
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‘ Time Fate points us out for our 
“Efcape, before the vicious Infidel 
‘sets knowledge of our Defign’ 
At this he loos’d’her from his Arms, 
and, turning from her,- wiped the 
falling Drops from his Eyes, whilft 
the old Count embrac’d him with 
all the Tendernefs of Friendfhip, 
and fuch AffeC@tion as Fathers have 
for only Sons, faying, § A thoufand. - 
‘ Bleffings follow you, my Son, and. 
“profper what we do.” Ar thefe 
words the young Lord bow’d, and’ 
went to the Boat, follow’d by the 
Boatfwain only, the Captain and. 
part of the Men being gone before. - 
onboard. He arriv’d fafe into the 
Ship, and fell down at break of day,, 
pafling the Caftles, into the Road, 
where he caft Anchor, 
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A ND now the Sun rifing, the 
f£ & young Lord began to count 
each Minute, itill looking out to fee 
if the wifh’d-for Boat appear’d ; but 
Providence, that was refolv’d to 


try his Faith and Vertue, deter-_ 
min’d to feparate him and Arde- 


fifa. A dreadful Storm arofe at 
Noon, fo violent, that Cables could 
no longer hold the labouring Vef- 
fel, the Anchors broke their. Hold, 
the Ship was drove into the open 
Seas, and in few honts loft fight of 
all the Turkifb Coaft. Eighteen 


days they faild, and then got fight ’ ' 


of Leghorve, into which they glad- 
ly put, to get Refrefhments, and re- 
pair the fhatter’d Veffel, which had 

loft all her Mafts and Rigging. 
Here they were conttrain’d to 
ftay to refit fourteen days more ; 
and then, contrary tothe Captain’s. 
Advice, Longueville, whofe uneafly 
| State. 
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State of Mind it 1s impoffible for 
words to defcribe, commanded them 
toreturn to Cou/fautinople ; leaving 
here, with the Frevzch Conful, the 
Money and Goods they had brought 
from Turkey, for which place they 
again fet Sail; where we {hall leave 
them purfuing their Voyage, and re- 
turn tothe old Count and 4rdelifa._ 
No fooner was the young Lord 
gone aboard, but the Count de V7- 
nevil reflecting upon their Danger, 
told Ardelifa, ‘He did not think it 
‘advifable for her to ftay that Nighr 
“in the Houfe ? So he call’d Naz- 
netta and Fofeph, and bid them go. 
with her to the Conful’s, whither 
he would come in the morning, to 
confult how toaccomplifh what they 
defign’d. She much intreated her 
Father to-go with her; but he an- 
{werrd, ‘No, my dear Child, it is 
*“noways fafe for me to leave the 
‘ Houle; for fhould the Baffa of the 
* Port fend Spies, my Prefence would. 
“prevent their fufpeéting our De- 
‘fign of going away; if you are 
“ask’d for, I. can plead your being 
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"in bed, as a juft Excufe for your 
not appearing; me they have no 
‘reafon to hate” Thefe Reafons 
made her (tho with great reluc- 
tance) confent to go without him; 
fhedding a Flood of Tears, fhe em- 
brac’d him, faying, ‘ Adieu, my 
‘ dear Lord and Father, may the at# 
* tending Angels keep us, and blaftour 
‘Enemies bad Defigns againft us,’ 
He blefs’d her, and they parted, ne- 
ver, alas! to meet again, for Fate 
had fo decreed. The Count and Ser- 
vants buiy’d in packing up what yet 
remain’d in the Houle, Ardelifa 
having carry’d only the {mall Cabi- 
net of Jewels, with about a thou- 
fand Piftoles in hers and the Maids 
Pockets, they fhut all the Doors and 
Windows faft, to avoid Difcovery ; 
but ic was not long before fomebo- 
dy knock’d with fuch Fury at the 
Gate, that they all ftood looking 
with Amazement on one another: 
At laftthe Count bidthem go fee 
what was the matter: The Ser- 
vant, who went to the Gate, de- 
manded civilly, Who was there? 
| thinking 
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thinking it might be the young Lord’ 
return’d, or Ardelifa, but he was 
foon anfwer’d by the enrag’d Ma- 
homet, who having been inform’d 
by his Slave of what had _pafs’d be-. 
twixt Longueville and him, was re- 
folv’d to gratify his-Love and Re- 
venge together: In order to which, 
he defign’d the feizing-the Ship to 
prevent their Efcape, and-then caus’d 
this Rumour to be fpread, in hopes. 
it would drive Longueville to fly, 
with her, that fo he might have a 
jult Pretence to feize them ; but. 
finding he went alone, and that the 
Lady and her Father ftaid behind, 
he refolv’d to give them this Vifit in 
the dead of the night, not doubting: 
to find them defencelefs: and be- 
‘fides, whatever Violence he fhould: 
then commit, would be better con--. 
ceal’d, being not willing to occafion 
a Quarrel betwixt his Emperor and 
France ; or what was more certain, 
lofe his own Life by the Bow-ftring, 
if Juitice were requir’d by the French, 
Ambaffador. ~ To prevent all which 
fatal Confequences, he determin’d’ 
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to kill the old Lord and Servants, 
carry off the Lady, and leave none 
in the Houfe to betray him. With 
this villanous Intent he came, at- 
tended with his bloody Vaffals, 
whom the Fear of Death had fo: 
poflets’d, that they dar’d not fail to 
act whatever Viilany he command- 
ed.. Mahomet bid the Servant open 
the Gate that moment, or he would: 
force his way in with Fire and - 
Sword. 

At thefe words the poor Boy fled 
into the Houfe, to give his Lord no- 
tice ; but the fatal Meflage had 
fcarce paft his trembling Lips, when. 
they heard the Gate broke open, and: 
faw the mercilefs Turks. enter the 
Houle; Mahomet crying, ‘ Secure — 
«the Chriftian Dogs; by Mahomet ! 
‘if one efcape alive, befides the La- 
‘dy, your forfeit Lives fhall anfwer 
“it” At thefe words they laid 
hands on the amaz’d Servants, with. 
their drawn Scymetars in_ hand, 
The old Lord, whofe noble Soul. 
difdain’d to fhrink, ftep’d boldly to 
him, faying, * Infolent Lord! what 

6 have. 
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" have we done toinjurethee ? Why 
“are we treated-thus? Natives of 
France, and Friends to your great: 
“Emperor and you; if I, or mine 
* have injur’d you, youhavea Right,. 
‘as well as we, to procure Jultice 
‘on us: fpeak, what is our Crime?’ 
Mahomet clapping his Dagger to his 
Breaft, reply’d, ‘Do you ask Quefs. 
‘tions, Fool? fhow me to your 
‘ Daughter’s Bed, and, with her 
‘Honour, buy that Life, which TI, 
‘on any other Terms, won’t fpare. 
* Make me happy in her Arms, and. 
* filently conceal all that fhall pafs 
‘this Night, or I will plunge this 
* Dagger in your Heart, leave no- 
‘thing here but {peechlefs Ghofts,. - 
“and murder’d Carcafes ; then with 
‘ Ardelifa Vil return to my own Pa- 
‘lace, and there force her to give 
‘all her Treafures up:to me, and 
‘gluc myfelf in her Embraces.’ 
The Count de Vinevil, with a Look: 
that fpoke Difdain and Rage, re- 
ply’d, ‘ No, Villain! Ardelifa ne- 
‘ver {hall be thine; not Empires, or 
“the Dread of any Death thy cur- 
Me 
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* fed Fury could invent, fhould make 
* me but in thought confent to fuch 
“a Deed; Life isa Trifle weigh’d 
* with Infamy ; the God] ferve fhall 
‘ both preferve her Vertue, and re- 
‘venge my Death: My Daughter is. 
‘ not educated fo, and will, Iknow, 
‘ prefer a noble Death to fuch Dif 
‘honour’ Mahomet enrag’d, cry’d, 
‘Slaves! go, fearch the Chambers, 
‘ and bring her naked from her Bed, 
‘that I may ravifh her before the 
¢‘Dotard’s Face, and then fend his 
“Soulto Hell” Atthis theoltd Lord 
fmild, and lifting up his Handsto — 
Heaven, cry’d, °’ Tis juft, my God, 
‘thatI, who have thus expos’d my 
‘Child, fhould frft feel the Mifery 
‘my Rafhnefs merits, but do not let 
“her perifh here: Preferve her, Great 
‘ Creator, from the Luft and Rage 
‘of thefe vile Infidels, and let thy 
‘ Angels guide her home again; let 
‘my Blood expiate- all my Sins, 
‘ and give me Courage in this great 
‘Extremity’ At thefe words the 
Turks, who had in vain fearch’d all 
the Houfe, affur’d their Lord, That 
Arde- 
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Ardelifa was not there: ‘ Die then, 
‘(laid be, to the old Count) here 
‘Pil begin my Vengeance.’ At thefe 
words the cruel Mahometan plung?d 
_ his Dagger into his Breaft ; at which 
the old Lord fell, crying, Mercy, my 
Saviour! Vhe Slaves foon dif- 
patch’d the innocent Servants, who 
in vain implor’d their Pity; then 
they proceeded to plunder the Houfe, 
after which they {hut the Doors af- 
ter them, and departed : Mahomet 
fwearing, he would find 4rdelifa, 
or deftroy all the Prenchamen in 
Conftantinople: 
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HILST this Tragick Scene 

) was acting, the innocent 
Ardelifa, having recommended her- 
felf to Heaven, was fleeping in her 
Bed, and dreamt her Father called’ 
her, ina diftant Room, to come to 
him. She fancy’d fhe ran thither, 
and faw him all over Blood and 
Wounds, 
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Wounds, at which he vanifh’d from 
her; then found herfelf with Stran- 
sers ina wild defolate Place, where 
they were in great Diftrefs for Food, 
and knew not where to go; fhe 
{ftarting, waked, and, in much Dif- 


order, finding it was day, fhe rofe,. 


calling Naznetta, who was up al- 
ready: ‘Oh Navzoz, faid fhe, Pve 


‘had a difmal Dream, make hafte,. 


‘and fend Fofeph to fee if my dear 
‘Fathers {tirring yet.2. The Maid 


was going, when the Conful’s Lady,. 
entering the Chamber all in Tears, 
faid, ‘ Dear Ardelifa, 1 have News 


‘to tell you, chata Vertue lefs than 
‘yours could not fupport Now 
‘fummon all your Reafon and Re- 
‘ jigion to your Aid, and to that God 


¢ fubmit,who has chis dreadful Nighe | 


‘preferv’d you.” ‘ Alas! Madam, 
‘{ coo well underftand you, {oe re- 


‘plypd, my Father's murderd.? She ~ 


at thefe words fell into a Swoon, out 
of which, with difficulty, they re. 
cover’d her; returning to Life, fhe 
fell into fuch moving Lamentations, 
fuch extreme,. tho modeit Sole 
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that would have made even the 
cruel Infidels, could they have feen 
her, melt, and feel Remorfe. The 
Lady comforted her all fhe could, 
telling her, ‘ She mutt now think 
“of her own Prefervation; 1n order 
“to which, the Boy and Maid mutt 
“not be feen to ftir abroad: Says 
‘ the, Monfieur de Foyeuxe, who liv- 
‘ing near your Facher, firft heard 
“the dreadful News, juit now-fent 
“a Servant toacquaint us, that your 
‘Father and you were murder’d,, 
Pevae abl the Servants, and elie 
‘ Houle plunder’d ; but that nobody 
“could cell by whom. Thofe that 
“have done this hellifh Deed, will 
“doubrleis lie in wait for you. Let 
‘us permit this Report of your Death 
‘to {pread, that we may get you fe- 
“cretly convey’d to fome diftant 
‘Port, from whence you may get off 
‘fafely” ‘Alas! Madam, {aid fhe, 
“your Goodnefs will expofe you. 
‘and your Family to Ruin ; were J 
‘foungrateful as to accept it, my 
‘ftaying in your Houfe would un- 
“do you, No, Madam, God forbid 

; “1 
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¢T fhould involve you. in my unhap- 
‘py Fate, it ismy Ruin the fierce 
‘Villain feeks, my fatal Face has 
‘been our Deftruétion. Had I not 
‘left my Father, wehad nobly died 
‘together; the only Favour I can 
‘ask of you, with Honour, is, to let 
‘me depart e’er Pm difcoverd] 
‘Procure me but the Habit of a 
‘Man, the Boy and I will venture 
‘to feign ourfelves belonging to 
‘fome Ship that now lies in the 
‘Road; if we are taken, we can 
‘only die; if we efcape, Money 
‘ fhall bribe the Captain, where we 
‘get aboard, to put us fafe into my 
‘dear Lord’s Ship” 6 No, Madam, 
“replyd the Lady, your Life’s too 
“precious to be rifqued in fuch a 
‘manner. We have a Country- 
‘ houfe within thirty miles of this Ci- 
“ty, at a Village called Domez- 
“Dure, thither I will this night. 
‘fend you and your Servants; you. 
‘and Nazzetta fhall be drefs’d 
‘like Men, and Yofeph fhall black. 
‘his Face and Hands like Deo- 
‘ mingo our Slave: fo you fhall 

| ‘feign 
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‘feign yourfelf very fick, and in 
our Horfe:Litter fhall be convey’d 
thither; there you may continue 
‘in Safety, till a fit Opportunity 
‘ prefents to get you off: our Boat 
‘fhall about Noon go off, and ac- 
‘quaint your Lord witn all that has 
‘happen’d, and bid him put off to 
‘Sea, and make away for fome o- 
‘ther Port, where he may,. fome 
‘ days.hence, drop in with his Boat, 
‘and receive you. Perhaps, by that 
‘time, he whom we fufpect to have 
‘done this Villany, the Bafla Jbra- 
‘ him’s Son, who, it feems, was. 
‘ feen laft Night attended with his 
‘Slaves late in the Streets, may be 
‘commanded hence to the Army, 
“and then you may goaway fafely.’ 
This Offer Ardelifa accepted of, 
with many Acknowledgments, and 
the Conful’s Lady left the Room,.to 
acquaint the Conful what they had: 
determin’d to do, leaving Ardelifa 
on her Bed, overwhelm’d with 
Grief. The Maid foon pack’d up- 
the things, MensHabits were brought, 
and fhe and her Lady, who feem’d. 
halk 
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half dead, drefs’d, and put into the- 
Litter, with ¥o/eph walking by the 
Side, fo black, that he appear’d a 
periet Moor. They arriv’d fafe at 
the Country-Houfe, where 4rdelifa 
fell fick, and remain’d much longer: 
than fhe expected. The fame day 
fhe went from Conuflantinople, the 
Storm prevented the Conful’s Boat 
from giving the Lord Longueville 
notice of what was paft, and he 
was drove out to Sea, as. is. before- 
recited. 
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ANY Spies were employ’d 

VA by Mahomet to get Intelli- 
gence of Ardelif2a; and the fame 
Evening of the Day fhe went away, 
the Conful’s Houfe wasfearch’d, un- 
. der pretence of his Servants having 
conceal’d a Turkifh Slave, whom the 
Bafla of the Port pretended his Son 
had loft; fo that it wasa great Pro- 
vidence for her, and the ie 
g. 
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fhe was not there. Whillt fhe lay 
fick at Domez-Dure, Fofeph, the 
fictitious Black, us’d frequently to. 
igo about the Town for Provifions, 
and became well acquainted with. 
all the Country thereabouts. It 
chanced. one Day, that as he was go-. 
ing to a Village near the Sea, he faw 
fome Troops of Zurks going along 
the Road; and fearing to be quef- 
tion’d, he retir’d into a thick Wood: 
which, viewing well, he thought he. 
perceiv’d fomething like a Houfe; 
but fo cover’d with Trees and 
Bufhes, that he could fcarce difcern. 
it. Curiofity made him venture to. 
go farther, and coming into the. 
midft of the Wood, he fawa fmall 
Cottage, into which he enter’d by 
a Door that ftood ajar. He ftop’d 
a-while to- hear if any Creature 
mov’d in it; but finding all things 
in filence, he enter’d,and there found 
two little, but convenient Rooms, 
witha little Table, three low Stools, 
a Fire-Place, fome Earthen- Difhes, a 
Knife, Fork, and Spoon of Silver, ‘and: 
alittle Pot; and in the inner Room,. 

a. 
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a Mattrefs, laid on fome Ruthes, 
with a Quiltand Sheets ; a Box, in 
which he found fome Linen, and 
fome Books of Devotion in the Da- 
ti ‘Tongue, with a Crucifix: but 
no Perfon being there, he concluded 
fome Chrifian Slave had efcap’d, 
and liv’d there conceal’d. The Sol- 
diers, as he fuppos’d, being now 
gone, he return’d to the Road, pur- 
fwd his Journey, and went home,. 
relating to his Lady and Nazwetta. 
what he had feenin the Wood ; ad- 
ding, ‘ My honour’d Lady, fhould 
“we be purfu’d: hither, ic were a 
* moft.fafe Retreat for you to fly to,” 

Some days they continu’d undi- 
fturb'd, ofeph frequently going to. 
the Conful’s, to learn News of his 
Lord, but in vain. Sometimes 4r- 
delifa tormented herfelf, with think- 
ing he perifh’d in the dreadful 
Storm ; but, on Reflection, thought 
again, fome Token of the Wreck 
would fure have appear’d, being fo 
near. the Shore. Then. fhe con- 
cluded he was drove toSea. But, 
at length, Yofeph going to the Call 
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ful’s, chanc’d to overtake a Slave, 
who was going the fame way ; with 
whom falling in Talk, he ask’d him, 
‘Whither he was going, and from 
‘whence he came?’ ‘* From Do- 
‘ mez-Dure, faid be, wherel have 
‘been to. view a Frenchman's 
“Country-houfe, and have found 
‘what I wanted, for which my 
‘Lord will pay me nobly.’ 

I don’t doubt thefe words ftruck 
Fofeph like a Thunderbolt, ; he, re- 
collecting himfelf, faid, ‘ Friend, 
‘will you drink a Dram with me; 
‘here, (aid be, (pulling a little 
Bottle full of good Wine out of his 
Pocket) ‘ come let us fit down un. 
Mder this Tree, and reft a-while, - 
The Turk fufpeCting nothing, and - 
tempted with the Opportunity of 
drinking Wine, confented ; and Fo- 
feph, as he lifted the Bottle to his 
Head, ttabb’d him to the Heart with 
his Knife: ‘ Go, Dog, fazd be, go 
‘bear thy Meffage to the Prince of 
“Hell, there look Reward’? The 
Turk cry’d, * Tis jult, Great Pro- 
‘phet! Youth, I envy thee the 
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* Deed ; fo fhould the Fool be ferv’d 
‘that tells his Mafter’s Secret : much 
‘Chriftian Blood I’ve fpilt, and 
‘thou haft punifh’d me. Tell 42 
“ delifa, if youdo, as I fuppofe, bes 
“longtoher, fhe is not fafe at Do: 
‘ mez-Dure ; {can nomore. Hein 
few minutes died ; whilft Fo/eph, 
turning back, fled, to forewarn his 
Lady to be gone, | 
He had no fooner told the Story, 
but a deathlike Palenefs overfpread 
her Face, and poor Nazzetta could 
not fpeak: ‘Dear God, cry’d Arde 
‘Jifa, where fhalll fy? what muft 
‘Tdo?’ ‘Madan, cry’d rhe faith- 
ful Boy, ‘this Night fly to the Cot- 
‘tage inthe Wood; the Slave, pre- 
‘ vented from delivering his Meflage, 
‘gains us time.” ‘ But, alas! jad 
‘fhe, whom may we find in that) 
“fad Place?’ ‘* None but a Chrife! 
‘tian, Le reply’d, tor fuch Pm fure} 
“he muft be, by what I faw, if any-) 
‘ body lives there now. I will go hide 
‘myfelf in the Wood, and wait, to 
‘fee if any one come inor out, and 
‘fpeak tothe Perfon; and if I fee 
‘any, 
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‘any, then return to let you know 
“what is beft' to bedone. Here we 
‘muft not fay much longer, the 
‘dead Slave will be found, and fome 
“ orker fent; it is enough that this 
“Place is fufpeted, and God, by 
“my Hand, has given us this time 
“to'think and efcape.’ 

- Having eat fomething, he de- 
parted, leaving Ardelifa much di- 
{tracted in her Thoughts. He had 
not waited long in the Wodd, be- 
fore he faw a Man come forch of the 
Cottage, in the Habit of a Saztoiz, 
or religious Turk, with Sandals on 
his Feet, his Face pale and meager; — 
he had in his Hand a Piece of Bread, 
he lift up his Eyes to Heaven, figh’d 
deeply, crofs’d his Breaft, and be- 
gan to eat. Fofeph, who at firft 
fear’d he had been a Mahometan, 
was now overjoy’d; and {ftepping 
from behind the Tree, where he- 
had {tcod concealed, threw himfelf 
at his Feet, faying, ‘ Chriftian and 
‘Friend, fear menot, but let us go 
‘in and talk, and I will fhew youa 
‘ way to preferve Lives that may be 
‘ | ‘ of 
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‘of great ufe to you’ At Cee 
words the Hermit view’d him with ~ 
much Attention; and tho greatly 
furpriz’d to hear him fpeak, yet asa 
Man, to whom Death itfelf would 
mot be terrible, anfwerd, ¢ Speak 
‘on.’ ‘Father, faid the Boy, “usa 
© dangerous for us to talkhere” At 
‘this they enter’d the Houle, where 
he told the Hermit, ‘ Thata Chrif- 
“tian Lady, a Maid-Servant, and 
‘himfelf,bege’d to be fhelter’d there, 
‘till they might find means to get 
‘ off at a Sea-Port, to return to 
© France’ ‘To France, (faid the 
© Hermit) Moor, tor why?’ ‘ Be- 
‘caufe we are all Natives of that 
‘Place, rephyrd the Boy’ * Your 
“Lady’s Name, faid the Hermit ?? 
‘My dear Lord was de Vinevil, the 
‘Youth replyd, and 1a lucklefs 
‘Lad, who here have loft him? 
At thefe words he wept. ‘ Alas! 
‘“fweet Boy, faid be, 1 knew him 
‘well; all chat are his, I love, and 

¢ will refufe no Kindnefs to.’ 
The Boy, at thefe words, looking 
eaneftly on him, knew him to bea 
7 | Prieft 


the Count de Vinevil. 49 


Prieft born in Picardy, who went 
a Miffionary to Fapan about ten 
Wears) before: * Father ravcis, 
‘ faid be, how blefs’d am Ito fee 
‘you, tho in this fad Place? How 
‘came you here? and by what Pro- 
‘ vidence preferv’d?? The joyful 
Prieftembracing him, perceiv’d he_ 
was no Black, and faid thus: * A 
‘cruel Storm, in our Return. to 
“ France, drove our Veflel on this 
‘Coaft, where a few of us were pre- 
‘ferv’d from Death, but not from 
“cruel Ufage: We were but five, 
‘and foon were feparated ; three 
“dy’d, I and my Brother Fames a 
“Turk brought to Conffantinople, 
‘under pretence of Kindnefs ; then 
‘demanded a Ranfom moft exorbi- 
‘tant, which we protefting that 
“we could not-pay, he loaded us 
“with Chains, threw us into a naf- 
‘ty Vault, where we remain’d, ful 
‘tain’d with Bread and Water, till 
“he fear’d our Deaths, Then he 
‘remov’d us to his Gardens in the 
_‘ Country, where he made us work 
* as Slaves ; till, weary of our Lives, 
C ‘we 
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* we refolutely leap’d the Wall, and 
‘fled ; and meeting with this Wood 
in our way, ftaid here to reft, not 
*‘ being able to go farther. My Bro. 
“ther, {tripping off his Coat, e’en 
‘naked, enter’d the Village beg- 
‘ ging, to prevent our perifhing for . 
“Food, pretending Sanctity and 
* Vows to Mahomet. The charitable 
* Villagers fupplying his Wants with 
“Food and Raiment, he return’d 
‘loaded to me. ‘Thus were we en- 
“courag’d to erect this homely Cell, 
‘ with Boughs and Boards we beg- 
‘ged, to fhield us from the Winter- 
‘Rainsand Cold. Thus we liv’d 
‘three Months together, when he 
¢ fell fick, and dy’d; for fix Months 
‘ fince I’ve liv’d by begging as be- 
‘fore, but ne’er difcover’d where I 
“dwell: I go each Morning forth, 
and roam about, or fometimes fit 
‘under fome Tree to reit, but don’t 
‘return hither cill Night.’ 

The Boy, thus fatisfy’d, told all 
that related to his Lady; telling 
him withal, ‘ They had much Trea- 
‘fure, and that he might, with lets 

‘ Sufpicion 
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* Sufpicion than they, vifit che nexc 
* Port, and find a way both to deli- 
© ver-himfelf and them ; and that he 
* expected his Lord in a Ship belong- 
‘ing to them, of which ‘he fhould 
“have Intelligence from Conflanti- 
* nople’ We anfwer'd, ‘ Child, you 
“need not urge thefe Reafons, fince 
-*God, who has preferv’d me here 
‘fo long, requires that I fhould af- 
‘ fift others in Diftrefs. Go, bring 
‘your Lady hither, and may the 
“Angels guide and keep us whilft 
‘ weitay, and give us Opportunity 
‘toefcape from hence. Begone; I 
‘ muft, as ufual, go my Round, and 
‘ fhall be back at Night.” He gave 
his Blefling to the Youth, and fo 
they parted. 


Sede deeded de dd edd ded 
CHAP. V. 
af OSEP # returning home, gave 


_ his Lady an Account of the fur- 
prizing things he had met with 
in the Wood; and fhe, lifting her 
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Hands to Heaven, faid, ‘ Now, my 
‘Great Deliverer, whole Provi- 
“dence has provided me this Re- 
“treat, keepme and mine; guided 
‘by thee, Icannot be unfortunate.’ 
At night they left the Houfe, taking 
their Money and-Jewels ; and get- 
ting fafely to the Wood, found the 
good Father waiting at his Cot- - 
tage-Door, who receiv’d them with 
a joy and Civility fuiting the polite 
Education he had receiv’d. He em- 
brac’d. Ardelifa with a Concern, 
that called the Blood into his pale 
Cheeks, and fhow’d how dear her 
Father was to him :* Welcome, faid ~ 
“ be,Daughter of my deareft Friend ; 
“this Place, and the poor Malter of 
‘it, is devoted to your Service? 
Leading her in, he feated her, hav- 
ing a poor Lamp burning: He had 
deck’d his little Cell as well as he 
could, having, in one Corner of the 
Out-Room, laid a Bed of Ruthes 
for the Boy and him to lie on; and 
made a Door to the Inner-Room of 
plaiced Rufhes, to render it more 


private, that fhe and her Maid, who 
wore 


the Count de Vinevil. 53 


wore their Mens Clothes, might 
undrefs, and rife, without being 
feen, He then reach’d a Bottle of 
Wine, which he had kept there, 
with fome Bread, for fear he fhould 
fall fick, and not be able to go out 
‘fome days; witha Cup they drank, 
and, after fome Difcourfe, the Lady 
retir’d to Rett. 

The next Morning the Boy and 
Prieft went forth early: At Noon the 
Lad return’d, bringing Provifions 
for three days. They bury’d their 
Gold ina:Hole, under their Bed, in 
the Inner-Room ; and their Jewels 
behind the Cottage in a hollow Tree, 
covering the Box fo carefully with 
Leaves and: Earth, which they all’d 
up the Hollow with, that it was al- 
moft impoffible for ‘others to find 
them; and in the Evening the Boy 
fet out for Conffantinople, to fee if 
there was any News of his Lord and 
the Ship, asalfo toinform the Con- 
ful of their Departure from his 
Country-houfe, and new Habitation. 

The Lady and her Maid thus left 
alone, pafs’d the time in Prayer and 
. C.. Dil- 
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Difcourfe, wherein they convers’d 
fo pioufly, and exprefs’d themfelves 
fo excellently, that it is pity the 
World is not favour’d with a Reci- 
cal of all they faid: for Nawzetta 
was a Maid whofe Education’ had 
been noble, her Birth not mean, and 
indeed Ardelifa ow'd to her, in 
great part, the exalted Principles 
and Sentiments fhe poffefs’d, fhe 
having had the Care of her in her 
Infancy ; they eat together, and 4r- 
delifa forgot all Diftin€tions, only 
Nadnettas Refpe& increas’d with 
her Miftrefs’s—Favour. At night 
_they were glad to fee the good Fa- 
ther return home; he told them, 
‘He had learn’d what ought to fill 
‘ their Souls with frefh Acknowledg- 
“ ments to God, who had that Day 
‘ miraculoufly preferv’d them: So 
“foon, fays be, as I enter’d the 
‘Village, [found the People all in 
‘an Uproar, and their Eyes and 
‘Steps were all directed to the 
‘ Houfe you left, where a Band of 
‘Turkifo Soldiers were rifling and 
‘ fearching all the Rooms and Gar- 

| * dens,, 
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“dens, headed by a Man, who, by 
“the Refpeét they fhow’d him, 
‘feem’d of no fmall Quality. 1 
‘ ftaid at fome diftance to obferve 
‘what paft, and, after fome time,. 
‘faw them depart in much Difor- 
‘der, and he in the utmoft Rage, 
‘fwearing by Mahomet, He would 
‘ defiroy the Village, if be found 
‘ you not foox. The People ftar’d 
‘‘upon one another, and feparated. - 
“Task’d no Quettions, but, as ufual, 
* walk’d forward, feeming to mum- 
‘ble my Orifons, and receiving the 
* Alms of thofe who call’d me. J 
‘ would advife you, Madam, conz?- 
‘zwd be, not to ftir forth of the 
‘ Houfe fome days; I will goto the 
“next Sea-Port, to fee if any Ship 
‘be there belonging to Spain, 
‘ France, Holland, or England, in 
‘either of which we may efcape, af- 
“ter Fofeph is return’'d” Ardelifa 
then befought him to take five Pie- 
ces of Gold, to ferve his Neceflities :. 
“No, my Child, /aid be, the Pro- 
“ vidence of God fhall provide for 
“me, Money would render me fuf- 

Gwe “ pected. 
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‘ pected, this Habit is my Paffpore 
“here, I pray God to keep you in 
‘my Abfence, and profper my Jour- 
“ney.” They fupp’d, pray a) aime 
went to Repofe, and before Day the 
Hermit departed. 
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CHAP. Vik 


4 Ithe end ofthree Days Fofeph 
_return’d to his Lady, and re- 
lated che unhappy News he brought 
after tis manner: § My dear La- 
“dy, faid be, the Conful and his 
“Lady are in Health, are much 
“tranfported at your Safety, and 
‘fend you word my Lord was well 
‘ fome days ago, and is fo ftill, they 
‘nope.’ ¢ Is he then alivejand 
“here? fhe cryd; then I am hap- 
“py.” ‘He was well, reply’d the 
‘ Boy, and was here, but is departed, 
‘Madam: His Ship was drove fo 
‘ far out to Sea in the Storm, that he 
‘was oblig’d to make the firft Port, 
‘which prov’d Leghorue, as if 
| ‘the 
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‘the Ship was repair’d, and victu- 
‘alld again. Thence he return’d 
“to Couffantinople, but enter’d not 
‘the Port, fearing Difcovery. At 
‘Evening he fent his Boat afhore, 
‘ ordering the Crew to report, when, 
“ask’d, that he was dead, and that 
¢ the Captain of the Ship came there 
‘only totrade. The Coxfwain was 
‘order’d to goto Monfieur de Foy- 
‘ euxe’s Houle, to enquire for my old 
‘Lord and you. They there in- 
“form’d him, that he, you, and all 
‘the Family were murder’d the 
‘fame fatal Night he left you,.and 
‘that he counfell?d my Lord to get 
© off the Coaft immediately, and re-. 
‘turn to France, where Monfieur 
‘ de Foyeuxe and his Family hoped 
‘eer long to fee him, defigning to 
‘return thither. next Year. The 
‘ Coxfwain return’d to the Ship . 
*‘ with this Meflage, upon which they 
‘fet Sail, and are doubtlefs gone 
“home to Frazce. The Conful 
“heard: nothing of the Ship’s Arrival, 
‘till Monfieur de Foyeuxe fent. him 
‘this: Account. The Conful has. 
, C5 TIC Rt: 
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* fent a Letter by the Ambaflador’s 
Packet, which he hopes will meet 
Shim in Picardy, to inform him,. 
that you are living, and the Con- 
‘ful will take care to inform you of 
“ the firft Opportunity to get off for 
° France: meantime he is ready 
‘to ferve you in all things, and 
‘ hopes it will not be long before he 
“fhall be able to fend you word, 
“that your Enemy is gone to the 
‘Army, and that you may fafely 
‘return to Coxzftantinople” : 
* Alas! my God, azfwerd Arde- 
* lifa, when will my Sorrows end ? 
*'Thankrul I am that my dear Lord | 
* ftill lives, but why did he depart 
‘without me? That he lives faid 
“I! Alas! Grief has perhaps e’er 
* this finifh’d his Life’and Sorrows, 
‘and f have little or no hopes of ever 
‘feeing him again” Here Tears. 
{topp’d her from proceeding, and 
poor Fofephand Naxnetta ftrove to 
comfort her all they were able. | 
The fame Night the good Prieft 
return’d, but brought no News of 
any Ship; to him they related vi 
= the. 
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the Boy had learned at the City. He 
counfell’d Ardelifa to truft in Pro- 
vidence, and reft fatisfyd: ‘ My 
*dear Children, faid be, this Life 
“is attended with nothing but Un- 
“certainties, and full of Sorrows ; 
‘the Enjoyments of it are fhortand 
‘tranfitory. In all our AffeCtions:. 
“and Friendfhips hére with one an-- 
“other, we fhould have a future 
‘View, and manifeft that Love, by 
‘ being in{trumental to one another’s. 
‘eternal Welfare. Our wife Crea- 
“tor inclin’d us to love one another” 
“fo tenderly, with a more glorious. 
‘ Defign than that of only propaga- 
* ting Mankind ; it was to render us- 
‘ ufeful to each other in the greateft: 
‘Concern of Life, that of obtaining. 
‘eternal Happinefs ; whilft this is- 
Sour Aim, no Separation can be 
“srievous, nor the Death of what 
“we love caft us down: He that 
‘ leads the Perfon he pretends to love 
“into Sin, acts the Devil’s-part, and: 
“is his greateft Enemy. I remem- 
* ber my dead Friendsas my greateft 
© Treafures, which I hope-to enjoy, - 

© when: 
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* when we wake together; fo you 
‘ Avdelija mult do, and if Heaven 
‘denies you the fight of a loved 
‘Husband here, confider, ina little 
“while, he will be reftor’d to you 
‘fo improv’d, that your Joy and 
‘Friendihip fhail be eternal: this 
‘chofe who live as, and are Chrif- 
“tians, arecertain of ‘ What Hea- 
‘venly Sounds are thefe? (aid Arde- 
‘lifa: your Words convey a Balm 
‘ into my fickly wounded Soul, have 
“ftill’d my Paffions, and cur’d my 
‘Frailty ; yes, Father,I fubmie,, 
¢ and Death itfelf will, I hope, find 
“me well prepard. Thefe heaven- 
ly Converfations chey continwd dat 
ly, and, betwixt rhe pious Father 
and the Boy, were well fupply’d 
with neceflary Food. 4Ardelifa and 
the Maid ventur’d not out at any 
diftance from the Houfe: One Even- 
ing they were furpriz’d with hear- 
ing a holiowing in the Wood; they 
look’d upon one another as Perfons 
apprehenfive of fome great Misfor. 
tune ; but the Noife coming nearer, 
the good Father being not return’d 

home, ~ 
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home, the Boy went boidly out, 
and faw fomething like a Man on 
Horfeback. He went up to him, 
faying, ‘In the nameof God, what 
‘would you have?” This he {poke 
inthe Jurkifp Language; but the 
Man reply’d in French, ‘ Are you 
‘not Fofepb ? fo, bring me to 
“your Lady” ‘The Boy faid, ‘ Who 
‘do you belong to?’ * The Conful,’ 
{aid be. At thefe words he knew 
him, and faid, ‘ Domingo, you’re 
‘welcome.’ The Horfeman taking 
his Hand, faid, ‘ How fares your 
‘Lady? Mahomet, her Enemy, its 
“gone forthe Army, a Frevch Ship 
‘is.in the Harbour, and I have 
‘brought the Horfe-Litter to our 
‘ Country-Houfe, with Horfes for 
“the good Father, you, and I. 
‘Bring your Lady thither prefently, 
“and to-morrow we’7il return to 
‘ Conftantinople’ By this time they 
came tothe Houfe, from whence the 
Servant return’d to the Village ; and 
the little Family packing up what 
they had brought, defigning to leave 
one of the Conful’s Servants to wait 

i the 
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the Father’s Return, and bring him 
to them at Conftantinople, departed 
foon after, leaving the lucky mourn. 
ful Cottage deftitute of Inhabitants, 
where they had liv’d three months 
without Difturbance. 


ULL of Joy and Hopes, they 

chearfully walk’d towards Do- 
mez-Dure; but nothing is to be 
depended on inthis World. A great 
Turkifo General, nam’d Ofmiz, who 
was going to Conftantinople, with 
many Attendants, chofe the Cool- 
nefs of the Night totravel, as is ve- 
ry cuftomary in the Heat of Sum- 
mer, met thefe poor Travellers, or- 
der’d them to be ftopp’d, and feiz’d.. 
They told him, ‘ ‘They were two 
“poor Frezch Lads, and the Black, 
‘who were caft afhore in a Boat 
‘coming from a Ship for Provifions,. 
“and were making their way to 


* Conftantinople, where their Ship. 
6. 
was: 
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‘ was failed for, to go in fearch of 
“her, or apply to the Frezch Con- 
-* ful to be fent home, if the Ship. 
“was lott, or fail’d thence.” ‘This 
Ardelifa, who was Orator for the 
reft, faid; but the Charms of her 
Face, and the Eloquence of her 
Tongue, fo enchanted Ofmiz, that 
he refolv’d to fecure her for him- 
felf. He told them, ‘ They were 
‘Slaves, run away from then Ow- 
“ners, he fuppos’d; however, he 
‘would. carry them to Cou/fantino- 
‘ple, and there fee the Truth of 
“what they faid” So order’d they 
fhould be chain’d together,and walk 
in the middle of his Troop, com- 
manding that no Violence fhould be 
offer’d to. them, or any thing they 
had about them taken away. 

They had not gone far before 4r- 
delifa fainted, being unable to fup- 
port her inward Grief, and the Fa- 
tigue of the March: At which the 
General was alarm’d ; and feeing 
the Concern her Companions were 
in, guefs’d her to be the moit noble 
of the three: he therefore atte 

: er 
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her to be put in a Horfe-Litter that 
attended him ; fo before day they 
arriv’d at his Palace, which was at - 
the entering into the City: She, and 
the Boy, and Maid were brought 
in, and lock’d into a Room, where 
they could only figh and look upon 
one another, but dar’d not talk for 
fear of being overheard and difco- 
ver’d. . 
in few momentsafter they were 
thus Jeft, the General enter’d; and 
addrefiing himfelf to 4rdelifa, faid, 
‘Lovely Boy, or Maid, I know not 
‘which as yet to call you, fear noe 
‘the Treatment I fhall give you; 
‘my Heart is made a Captive-to 

* your Eyes, I will enjoy and kee 
“you here, where nothing. fhall be 
‘wanting to make you happy: If 
‘you are a Man, renounce your 
‘ Faith, adore our Prophet, and my 
‘Great Emperor, andI will give 
‘you Honours and Wealth exceed- 
‘ing your Imagination: -If you’re 
“a Woman, here are Apartments, 
‘where Painting, Downy Beds, and 
‘Habits fic for to cover that foft 
. © Frame, 
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¢ Frame, Gardens to walk in, and 
‘ Food delicious, with faithful Slaves 
‘ to wait upon you, invite your Stay ; 
‘where I will feaft each Senfe, and 
‘ make you happy as Mortality can 
“be?” At thefe words he clafp’d her 
in his Arms, and rudely opening her 
Breaft, difcover’d that fhe was of 
the foft Sex. She, trembling, ftrove, 
and, falling at his Feet, begg’d him 
to kill, or let her go. ‘ You doubt- 
‘lefs are, .faid he, the beauteous 
Maid, who fled my Friend Ma- 
“ homer’s Purfuit, for whom he kill’d 
‘your Slaves and Father; how 
‘blefs\d am I to find you? Your 
‘Maid, whofe Tears and Blufhes 
‘has difcover’d her to me, fhall bear’ 
‘you Company a-while. I mutt 
‘this moment to the Emperor, and 
‘fhall foon return to fleep within 
* thofe lovely Arms,’ 

At thefe words he left the Room, 
and two Hunuchs enter’d, who did 
lead her and her Maid intothe Gar- 

sand there opening the Doors 
of a.beautiful Apartment, conduét- 
edthemin: then leaving them in 
a. 
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a lovely Room, departed, and foon . 
retura’d with Sherbets of delicate 
Talte, preferv’d and cold Meats, 
telling them, they fhould refrefh 
themfelves; and fhowing a rich Bed- 
chamber, with Clofets full of Wo- 
mens Clothes, bid them fhift, and 
drefs in any of thofe rich Turkifh 
Habits chey lik’d beft, none fhould 
difturb them. At thefe words the 
Eunuchs withdrew. Now the di- 
{tracted Maid and her Lady, look- 
ing upon one another, wept, unas 
ble to exprefs their Thoughts in 
words. At length 4rdelifa broke 
filence inthismanner: ‘ JuftGod! 
“what wilt chou do with us? Di- 
“rect me now, and help me in this 
‘ great Diftrefs. Oh Naznonz! ad- 
‘ vife me: Shall this bold Hand de- 
‘ ftroy the Villain when he enters ? 
‘Sure it can be no Sin to fave my 
‘Virtue with his Blcood? Yes; I 
¢am refolv’d to doit, tho I pertfh,. 
‘Let his Slaves revenge his Death 
“on me, and torture me witheall 
‘ their Fury can invent, Death’s but 
‘a Trifle in comparifon of Infamy. 

“Yes; 
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‘Yes; my dear Lord commanded 
‘me to fuffer Death, rather than 
¢ yield to luftful Infidels, and Chrif- 
‘tianity enjoins it: Come, let us 
‘eat, and, thus refolv’d, fear no- 
“thing. You, my faithful Friend, 
‘they'll doubtlefs fpare, as being 
‘neither young nor beautiful. Pray 
‘for me; and if ever you are fo 
“happy to fee France, and my dear 
‘Lord again, tell him I have obey’d 
‘him, and behav’d myfelf as does. 
‘become a Chriftian and his Wife.’ 
She then fat down, looking with 
fuch Serenity and Calmnefs, as one 
prepar’d for all Events. They eat 
and pray’d together, and paft the 
Night in pious Talk, where we fhall: 

leave them. ; — 
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E now return to O/miz, to 
fhow what Care Almighty 
Goodnek takes of thofe who truft in 
him. ‘The Jurk had brought a 
Packet from the Grand Vifier to the 
Sultan, the Contents of which did 
fo difpleafe him, that, according to” 
the barbarous Cuftoms of that Na- 
tion, he wreck’d his Rage upon the 
lucklefs Ofmiz, commanding hima 
Prifoner to the Seven Towers 3 
where, chain’d, we leave him to 
curfe his falfe Prophet, and his De-| 
{tiny. 

The News of his Difgrace foon 
reach’d his home; and now the 
Slaves no longer were fo careful to. 
watch the Doors of his Seraglio, 
but, in the morning, left them o- 
pen:; telling the Lady, ‘She might 
‘have the liber ty of the Gardens to 
‘walk? This was pleafing News 
to to Ardelifa, becaufe fhe and Naz- 

2etta 
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wetta hoped, by this means, to find 
fome way to efcape. They thank’d 
the Eunuchs who had brought itn 
Chocolate for their- Breakfaft; and 
when they were gone, Ardelifa 
and WNaznetta ventur’d into the 
Garden; which was fuch, as fhow’d 
that Artand Nature had there done 
their urmoft, and made it one of the 
moit delightful Places Eyes ever 
faw: Fountains, and Groves, and 
Grottoes, where the Sun could ne- 
ver enter; long Walks of Orange 
and Myrtles, with Banks, where 
Flowers of the moft lovely Kinds, 
and fragrant Scents ftood crowd- 
ed, with Pleafure-Houfes built of 
Parian Marble, and within fo 
wrought and painted, that it ap- 
pear’d an earthly Paradife. Nor did 
there want large Terrafs-Walks, 
from whence the Eye might be en- 
tertain’d with the full View of that 
great City, and the noble Port,which 
is one of the moft lovely Profpeéts 
inthe World, 

They had not walk’d long here, 
before they perceiv’d Sofeph run- 


ning 
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ning towards them; he made a 
fign to them to retire into one of 
the Grottoes, whither. he follow’d ; 
and fo foon as he could recover his 
Breath,he embrac’d his Lady’s Knees, 
faying, ‘ My Soul is tranfported, 
“my dear Lady, to fee you fafe; I 
‘have News will overjoy you: Laft 
‘Night the Villain Ofmzz was fent 
“by the Suican to the Black-Tower ; 
“amongtt the Servants I have learn’d 
‘all, and this Night will deliver 
‘you. I find the Servants are very 
* careful of the Out-Doors and Gates, 
‘ therefore in the night I will fet fire 
‘tothe Houfe, which will put them 
‘all into Confufion; be you ready 
“to follow me, and I doubt not to 
‘conduct you fafe to the Conful’s,’ 
Ardelifaadmir’d the Boy’s Zeal and 
Love, and faid, ‘ My God, I thank 
“thee; and if I live to. fee France 
‘again, Fofeph, you fhall know how 
‘much I efteem your Fidelity 
They thought it not convenient to 
talk longer; fo Fofcph hafted back 
tothe Houfe, being taken little or 
no notice of by the Servants, who 

- were 
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were in the greateft Concern, ex- 
pecting their Lord’s Ruin, and con- 
fequently a new Mafter, who might 
perhaps prove more cruel than their 
old: for it is cuftomary for the Sul- 
tan, when he puts one Favourite to 
death, to give his Eftate, Houfe, and 
Slaves to another. 


The Day growing hot, Ardelifa 


and her Maid thought of returning 
to their Apartment to pafs the Day; 
when they perceiv’d a Lady ia Tur- 
kifh Habit, tall, delicately fhaped, 
and a Face perfeCtly beautiful, yet 
look’d melancholy. She ftarted at 
the fight of them, being in Mens 
Clothes, and drefs’d like Europeans, 
yet fhe ftood ftill. At which A4rde- 
fifa hafted towards her, and, bow- 
ing, {poke to her in Frexch, fuppo- 
fing her. fome Chrittian Lady, who 
had, like her, been forc’d thither: 
‘ Madam, {aid she, fear not to fpeak 
*to me, Tam, like you, a Woman; 
“and if you area Chriftian, tell me 
‘of what Nation, and how brought 
‘here?’ Ac thefe words, the Lady 
looking on her attentively, anfwer'd, 

§ Yes; 
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‘Yes, Stranger, I am a Clarita 
“and by Birth a Venetian, made 
: me with many others of our 
‘wretched Nation, noble Virgins, 
Bho, like me, have liv’d too long, 
* being. now made Slaves to the wild 
© Luits ofcruel Infidels; from which 
‘nothing bat Death can deliver us,’ 
At thefe words, 4rdelifa embracing 
fier, faid;~ Yes ; God by me will, 
‘1 doub: not, this Night free us ; 
‘come with meintothat Apartment, 
“where I will tell you News, that 
“will not be unwelcome to you.’ 
They went together, follow’d by 
Narretta, and being feated, Arde- 
Jifa told her of Ofmin’s Difgrace, 
bid her ftay with her that Day, and 
at Night, fhe hoped they fhould be 
fhow’d a way to efcape. ‘ And 
“now, fazd foe, to make the Day 
‘feem leis tedious, oblige me with 
‘the Recital of your Misfortunes.’ 
To which the Lady willingly con- 
def{cended, and thus began her Story. 


CHAP. 
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; Y Name is Violeta, I was 
: born in Venice, of a Fa- 


‘mily antient and noble; my Fa- 
‘ther’s Name was Don Mazuel, 
“who did then, and I hope does 
‘ fill, command a Man of War for 
‘the Republick, being lonour’d 
‘with the Order of St. Mark for 
‘his great Services. My Morher is 
‘a Lady of great Goodnefs and 
“Beauty, and defcended of one of 
* the moit illuftrious Families of the 
‘Venetian Senators. It pleas’d 
‘God to give them no other Chil- 
“dren but myfelf, and one Son, who 
‘loft his Life in that unfortunate 
* Day when Iwastaken. Hecom- 
*“manded the Forces on the Coait, 
‘and the Turks landing, after a 
‘ bloody Difpute, getting the better 
‘by Numbers, ravag’d the Coatt ; 
‘and entering the Churches and 
*Convents, in one of which my Fa- 

D “ther 
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© cher had plac’l me to fecure me, 
“as moft of our Nobility had their 
‘Daughters; they carry’d us all a- 
‘board their Ships, with all the 
‘Treafure their facrilegious Hands 
“had pillag’d ; and here divided 
‘the Spoils, prefented thofe of us, 
‘whom they lik’d beft, or beliew’d 
‘moft noble, to the Grand Signior 
“and his Favourites: it was my 
© Lot to be given to O/miz, and here 
‘J have had the Misfortune to be 
“kept thefe two Years, being too 
‘much efteem’d by him.’ 4rdelj- 
fa, ixterrupting ber, cryd, ‘ Alas! 
¢ Madam, arethere no more Ladies 
‘here? ‘ No, rephd Violetta, not 
‘at prefent; there are here fome-~ 
‘ times, at leaft ten more of different 
‘Nations, fome of which. are no- 
‘“bleas myfelf, and, in my Opinion, 
‘more worthy to be loved ; but 
‘they are all now gone into the 
‘ Country, toa Houte of Pleafure, 
“during Ofiin’s Abfence: But as 
‘for my part, whether it be chat he 
“loves me, as he pretends, more 


“rhanthe reft, or that he fears to 
“cruft 
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*truft me hence, I know not; but I 
* was never remov’d from this Place. 
‘ T have had one Son by him, which 
‘I fecretly baptiz’d, and which it 
‘ pleas’d God to take to himfelf fince 
‘ Ofmin went to the Army, which 
‘is about three Months. This is 
‘my unfortunate Hiltory, I pray 
‘ Heaven it may end more happily? 
The Ladies paft the Day, with much 
Satisfaction to each other, longing 
for the approaching Night. 
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ET usnow make Enquiry af- 

ter the good Prieft, who re- 
turn’d not.to his Cottage till the 
Day after Ardelifa and her Ser- 
vants had left it ; being prevented 
from returning home by the follow- 
ing Accident, As he was paffing 
bya Wood, in his way home from 
the Sea-fide, which he frequently 
vilited, to look out for a Ship, he 
-faw a Troop of Turks, at the Head 
D2 of 
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of which was the treacherous Turk, 
who had us’d him fo cruelly, when 
he made him and the other. good 
Prieit his Gardiners. - He ftep’d out 
of the Road to avoid being feen, 
which immediately gave fome Suf 
picionto the Ragle-ey’d Turks, who 
prefently made up to him. This 
occafion’d him to fly from them ia- 
tothe Wood, where, looking out 
~ for a Place to hide himfelf, he per- 
ceiv'd, in the Side of a {mall rifing 
of the Ground, a Hole big enough 
for a Manto goinat; and, looking 
curioufly into it, faw Steps cut in © 
the Earth togo down. His Fears in- 
clin’d him to venture intothis Place ; 
defcending, he came to a Door, 
which was putto, but not faften’d ; 
Opening it, he enter’d intoa Cave, 
where Nature feem’d to have play’d _ 

the Part of Art ; it was fpaciousand 
clean, a Lamp was burning on a 
Table; there ftood a large Trunk 
lock’d, and on a Bed of Rufhes lay 
a Man in a rude Habit of Beafts 
Skins, and by him ftood an Earthen 


Pitcher full of Water; he appear’d 
very 
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very fick and weak: The good Fa- 
ther drew near to him; at which 
the Man, turning his Head, faid, 
with a weak Voice, in the Turki/h 
Language: ‘ Stranger, difturb me 
* not, leave me to die in Peace” The 
good Father, mov’d with Compaf- 
fion, anfwer’d, ‘ God forbid I fhould 
‘injure you, T would much rather 
‘affiit you inall Iam able.’ 

At thefe words the dying Man re- 
ply’d, ‘ Alas! Turk, thou canft 
‘ give me no Affiftance, my Saviour 
“mult affift me.’ ‘ Are you then 
“a Chriftian, (aid the Prieff? I 
‘myfelf am fo; and what is 
“more, a Prieft: God has doubtlefs 
Eicnemimeehere to you. © Phen § 
‘am happy, fatd the Penitent 3? 
and ftrait befought: him, faying; 
Mmeratner, there is Bread in that 
© Trunk, take it; hear my Confef- 
‘fion, and make me blefs’d: let my 
* Lord but vifit my Soul, and I hall 
“die joyfully.’ 

The good Prieft willingly con- 
fented, and prepar’d him for Death, 
as well as the Time and Place would’ 

D 3 permit,, 
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permit, giving him Wine out of a 
Bottle he carry’d in his Pocket; af 
ter which he feem’d much reviv’d. 2 
Then he defir’d the Penitent to re- 
late to him, if he was able, how he 
came there, and who he was? He 
an{fwerd, ‘Bather, my Strength 
“and Life are deficient, in that 
‘Trunk you'll find a Paper, which 
“contains what you defire to know ; 
‘takethat, and what elfe you will 
‘find with it, I thank my God a 
© Chriftian has it” Here he return’d 
to Prayer, his Agonies growing 
itrong, in which he continu’d till 
fix in the morning, when he dy’d. 
The good Father finifh’d his good 
Work, with faying the Burial-Ser- 
vice over him, and covering him up 
in his rude Habit, and fome of the 
Ruthes of his Bed, went to the 
Tiunk, which opening with a Key 
he had given him, he found fome 
very rich Linen, and choice Books, 
anda Cabinet of great Value ; which 
opening, there wasa great quantity 
of Gold and Jewels, with a Cruci- 
fix, all Diamonds, and, ina = 
Ol 
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of the Trunk, fome Church-Plate. 
Inthe fame Cabinet a large Paper, 
which, with the help of the Lamp, 
he read, tho by his Confeffion he 
had been partly inform’d of his Life 
paft. The Paper contain’d thefe 
words, 


RIO SIRE RIE EAU OS 
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WY, “Y Namewas Don. Fernando — 
_ de Cardiole, Iwas by Birth 
anoble Spaziard,-and was Com- 
mander of a Galleon; I fell in love 
with a Lady, whofe Name was 
Donna Corzza, a Maid of Honour 
to the Queen. She feem’d to fa- 
wour me above all the other Pre- 
“tenders, of which fhe had many, 
being a Lady of great Fortune and 
Beauty; till a young Nobleman, 
who came to Court, juft return’d 
from his Travels, whofe Name was 
Don Pedro de Mendoza, made 
lovetoher. She grew cold tome, 
and he rude and infolent ; at which, 

D. 4. incens’d,.. 
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incens’d, I watch’d an Opportunity, 
and had him affaffinated : then put- 
ting out toSea with my Veflel, and 
not daring to return, fteer’d my 
Courfe for Turkey ; telling the Slaves, 
if they would confent to fer me and 
my Treafure, which I had bronghe ~ 
on board, fafe on the Coaft of Tur- 
key, 1 would deliver the Ship into 
their hands, to go where they pleas’d, 
which they willingly confented to. 

' SofoonasIcame afhore at Galh- 
poli, 1 went to the Bafla of that 
Place, declaring myfelf a Turk, and 
offering todifcover great Secrets to. 
the Grand Vifier of the Defigns of 
the Chriftian Princes. 1 was cir- 
cumcis’d, and treated fplendidly, 
fent with great Attendance to Coz- 
ftantinople, and there foingratiated 
myfelf with the Grand Vifier, that 
I was foon entrufted with the Com- 
mand of a Ship againft the Vene- 
tians. There, with the Fleet, I 
did allthe Mifchief I was able, en- 
ter’d and plunder’d the Churches 
deflower’d noble Virgins, and r 
turn’d much commended, and hig 
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ly pleas’d ; neither did I fail of Re- 
ward, being permitted to take what 
I pleas’d of the Plunder. 

I had now a Palace of my own,. 
a Penfion, and Seraglio of Women,. 
and jiv’d in the Enjoyment of all. 
-earthly. Delights; but God, who 
had till now fuffer’>d me to go on 
and continue infenfible, awak’d m 
Confcience, and I felt fuch bitter 
Remorfe in my Soul, that I could’ 
take no Reft or Pleafure. All thofe. 
things, that I before took delight. 
in, were now hateful to me; after. 
long Debates in my own Thoughts, 
I refolv’d upon what to do: to Spaiz 
1 could not return, Juftice would’ 
meet methere; Shame and Guile 
-forbad me to fy to any Chriftian 
Country, here my Confcience would 
not let me ftay : I determin’d there- 
fore to leave all my Fortune, Houfe, 
and Family, and to retire to fome. 
lonely Place, where I might fpend’ 
my Days and Nights in Solitude 
and Prayer; where IT might, with: 
Penitence, Tears, Fafting, and Pray-- 
_€rs, reconcile myfelf to my offended 
D 5 God.. 
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God. I had a trufty Slave, nam’d 
Ibrahim, who I acquainted wich 
my Defign of retiring ; he found 
this Wood, and contriv’d the Cave 
you here do find me in; and one 
Fivening he brought me hither, with 
what Wealth you here will find, 
which I referv’d to provide for 
me, if I fhould live to weak Old 
Age. Once in five days he comes 
to me, for I have given him his 
Freedom, and enough to live atc 
eafe ; my Fortune and Command a 
Favourite Turk enjoys. This Ser- 
vant brings me Food, fuch as will 
keep; Bread, Cordials, and Dry’d- 
Fruits, for Flefh I never tafte, nor 
Wine. ’Tisnow a Month fince he 
was here, by which I guefs him 
fick or dead. It is now ten days 
fince I was feiz’d with a Fever and 
Ague ; I find myfelf fo weak, that 
I am apprehenfive I fhall die: I 
therefore write this, that if any 
Chriftian finds me here, he may be 
warn’d of finning, as I have done, 
and may beenabled, by the Wealth 
herewith to procure a happier Con- » 

dition 
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dition for himielf, than I can ever 
hope for in this World. 


Chriftian, vemember you muft 
one ‘Day ate, 


And unto Fudgment come as well 


as 
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ATHER Francis read this- 
Paper with great Concern, and, . 
taking the Cabinet, left the difmal . 


Place, not doubsing but his Pur- 
fuers were gone, and the Coaft clear ; 
in which he was not-deceiv’d: for 


they having foughe for him fome_ 
time in vain, defifted, and purfu’d : 
their Journey to Conjflantinople. . 
He got fafe to the Cottage, but was - 
much furpriz’d to find 4Ardelifa and’ 
her Servants gone: one while he - 


imagin’d they were difcover’d and :° 


feiz’d ; but, upon fecond Thoughts, 


that feem’d very improbable. ‘Then ; 


he began to think they were gone 


for: 


sn. 
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for Couftantinople ; lie pruts’d that 
Day in much Anxiety, and fat mu- 
fing all Night. At laft he refolv’d 
to go for Cozftantinople, to the Con- 
ful’s, where he thought, if any 
where, he fhould hear of them.. 

Accordingly, early in the morn- 
ing, he fet out, carrying with him 
the Cabinet he found ia the Spa- 
niard’s Cave, and arriv’d-fafely at 
the Conful’s Houfe ; where, having 
related the Caufe of his Coming, 
and Name, he was kindly receiv’d: 
but neither the Conful, nor his Ser- 
vants, could tell what was become 
of Ardelifa, Nanunetta, or the Boy. 
Domingo and the Servants, with the 
Horfe-litter, were return’d from 
Domez-Dure, having waited there 
till they were weary; Domingo 
having firft gone back to the Cot- 
tage, and not found them, ‘ We 
“conclude, /aid he, that fome Mif- 
‘fortune has befallen them going 
“from the Wood ; but what, we are 
‘ yet to learn.’ 

The Prieft entertain’d the Conful 
and his Lady with an Account of 

all. 
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all the tragical Paflages of his Life : 
They fpent the Evening much pleas’d 
with his Converfation but remem. 
bring how fatigwd he muft needs 
be with his Journey, they broke off 
the Converfation, and the Conful 
waited on him to his Chamber, beg. 
ging him to accept of fome Linen 
and Habit fuiting his Birth,and more 
commodious, which he modeftly re-- 
ceiv’d, with the moft handfome Ac- 
knowledgments: after which the 
Conful retir’d, leaving him to his 
Devotions... 

And now, left alone, he fat down 
and reflected on the Goodnefs of 
God, which had ar laft deliver’d 
him from a Life of Mifery, attended 
with continual Fears from Cold and 
Hunger, and had brought him fafe 
to Chriftian Converfation, Plenty, 
and a Retreat, where he might fleep 
fecurely. After returning the due 
Thanks, he fhifted, and enter’d a 
Bed eafy and {weet, a Comfort his 
tir’d Limbs had long been Stran- 
gersto; he wifh’d for nothing now 
fo much as for Ardelifa, and the 

faithful. 
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faithful Maid and Boy: ‘ Now my 
‘God, {aid be, fhow yet more the 
‘ Wonders of thy Mercy, in pre- 
‘ ferving them, ifliving.’ After that 
he fell into a profound: Sleep, {weet 
as the Peace of his good Contcience. 
Abouc Midnight he, and all the 
Family,were wak’d by fome Perfons 
knocking at the Gate, in a manner 
that fpoke the utmolt Hafte or 
Fury ; they all left their Beds, and 
ore of the Servants call’d to know 
who wasthere. Fofeph an{wer'd, 
“Tt isl, open the Gate quickly, I 
‘am Fofeph? At thefe words the 
Servant unbarr’d the Gate, and faw 
Ardelifa, Vieletta, Nanwetta, and 
Foleph: fhutting the Gate, they 
wentin, where they were receiv’d 
with a Joy words can’t exprefs. 4r- 
delifa fazd, * Ask no Queitions, but 
‘put out the Lights, for we have 
“left the Place we were confin’d in 
‘all in Flames; and fhould any 
© Noife be heard in this Houfe, when 
‘the City isalarm’d, it might ren- 
“der us fufpected; whereas now 
“they will conclude us burn’d, and 
* thac 
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‘that will prevent all Reports of our. 
‘ eicaping,’ 

The Conful confented, and Y7o-- 
letta was, with Ardelifa, conduc- 
ted toa Chamber; and the Conful, 
his Lady, and Father Francis de-- 
ny’d themfelves the pleafure of 
knowing their Adventures till the. 
morning. Ail the Family went to. 
Bed, but.not to fleep ; that was im-~ 
poffible for the great Noife in the 
Streets, which was occafion’d by 
the Fire: for the City of Conffaz-- 
tizople has been fo many times al- 
moit deftroy’d by that mercilefs. 
Element, that the Peopie are very. 
much alarm’d with any thing of that 
nature... Ofmin’s Palace was large 
and noble, and flam’d dreadfully in 
the Garden; and the Seraglio being 
fired at the fame time by 4rdelifa, 
who left it burning, their Depar- 
ture put the Servants in fuch Dif- 
traction, that they ran through the 
Streets, crying, Fire! Fire! It 
rais'd almoft all the City, the Con- 
_ ful and his Family were early up, 
and then 4rdelifa gave them a full 

| Relation 
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Relation of all that had ‘befallen 
her fince her Departure from the 
Wood, with an account of all her 
Friend /7oletta’s Misfortunes,whofe 
Beauty and Wifdom charm’d all the 
Company. . 

A general Joy now fpread itfelf 
thro all the Family, and Providence 
feem’d to fmile ; the Ladies, Preity 
Nanzetta, and Fofeph, ttird not 
forth; and in a tew days a French 
Ship being freighted, was ready to. 
fail for France. ‘The Conful wait- 
ed onthe French Ambaflador, to. 
inform him of all, and obtain’d of 
him to affift him, in procuring for 
thema fafe Paflage home. ‘In the. 
Conful’s Boat, accompany’d with 
the Conful -and his Lady, the two 
Ladies, in Mens Habits, with the. 
Prieft, Maid, and Boy, got fafe to 
the Ship, with the Jewels, Gold, 
and Habits they carry’d with them ; 
and there the Conful and his Lady 
took leave of them, with all De- 
monftrations of Love and Refpect 
on both fides. ‘This Ship was called 
the St. Francis, the Captain's Name - 

was. 
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was Monfieur de Feuzlade, a fine 
accomplifh’d Gentleman, young, 
brave, and of a noble fweet Difpofi- 
tion, The Ladies, fo foon as the 
Ship was under Sail, laid afide their 
Mens Habits, and put on fuch as 
became their Sex and Quality; in 
which they appear’d -fo charming, 
that the unfortunate Captain foon 
cazd away his Liberty, becoming 
paffionately in love with Wrolerta. 
He entertain’d them with fuch Ci- 
vility and Refpeét, as fhow’d the 
Efteem he had for them, and fpoke 
the Gentleman and the Lover. | 
They fet Sail the goth of Auguff, 
1705. it being morethan three Years. © 
fince Ardelifa came to Turkey, fix 
Months of which time fhe fpent in 
the melancholy Cottage in the Wood, 
and near a whole Year fince fhe. 
faw her Lord ; and now fhe doubted 
not of foon feeing again her dear 
native Country, Friends, and Re- 
lations; but, above all things, him 
whom fhe preferr’d to all things, 
They pafs’d the time the moft a- 
greeably that was pofible, in which 
| the: 
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the good Father fhar’d, who was 
fo pious, ufeful, and modeft, that 
not only they, but all the Sailors 
thought themfelves happy in having 
fuch a Man with them: He was. 
Phyfician to the Sick, having great 
Skill in Phyfick and Surgery, and 
could apply fit Remedies to both. 
Soul and Body. -¥7cletta only feem’d 
melancholy : the lofs of her Ho- 
nour, and the difmal Impreflionthe- 
way of Life fhe had led with Of 
win had made in her Soul, no 
Change of Condition could perfectly. 
efface ; {he thought only of retiring 
to a religious Houfe, to weep for a 
Sin, of which. fhe was in reality al-. 
together innocent. The good Prieft 
obferv’d her Sadnefs, and one Day 
took an Opportunity, when Ardeli- 
f@ was gone with the Captain and: 
Nannetta, totake the Air upon the 
Deck, to {peak roher, in this man- 
ner: ‘Madam, why do you aban- 
‘don yourfelf thus to Grief, at a time 
‘when you are returning to Chri-— 
‘itians,and your own Country ; to 
‘vour noble Father, Mother, and 

| ‘Friends ;. 
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‘Friends :. Your Soul fhould now 
“beravifh’d in Admiration of that 
‘Providence, that has fo unexpec- 
‘ tedly deliver’d you from the moft 
‘ unhappy Condition a Lady could 
Me yn? 

She lifted up her Eyes at thete, 
words, and wiping the falling ‘Tears 
awdy, faid, ‘ Father, tll I faw 4r- 
‘ delifz, Tfound my Confcience un- 
‘difturb’d, I fubmitted to the fatal 
“neceffity of my Circumftances ; 
‘and Chriftianity forbidding me to 
‘finith Life by my own Hand, I 
‘thought I had done all that was 
“requird. But that noble Lady’s. 
‘heroick Condu& has convine’d me, 
© Idid not whatI ought: She never 
“would have permicted a lufttul 
“Turk to poles her, but, by his. 
“Death would have preferv’d her 
‘Honour; or, refifting to Death,. 
‘not have furviv’d it; Iam no lon- 
‘ger friends with myfelf, and long 
°to hide my Face in a Convent, 
‘ where Tears fhall wafhaway the 
‘Stains of his Embraces: Nay, Fa- 
‘ther, to you Iconfefs, I even loved 

| “Him, 
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“him, faw him with a Wife’s Eyes, 
; ae thought myfelf oblig’d to do 
¢ a. 

The Prieft. anfwer’d, * Madam, 
‘you are deceiv’d: in Ardelifa,. 
“who was marry’d to another, it 
‘would have been a horrid Crime 
‘to fuffer another Man for to pof- 
‘fefs her ; but as you were fingle, a 
‘Virgin, and made his by the 
_ © Chance of War, it was no Sin in 
© you to yield tohim, and it would 
* have been wilful Murder to have 
‘kild him, or but confpir’d his 
‘Death: nay, a Sin not to. have 
‘been faithful to.his Bed, whilft he 
— “is living you ought not to marry, 
‘you might have been a means of 
‘ his Converfion ; you ought to pray 
“for him, and confider he acted ac- 
* cording to his Knowledge and Edu- 
*cation” V7oletta thank’d him, and. 
feem’d much reviv’d.. 


CHAE 


3, M,N OM S618 MH HHS 
SOSBSOSS SO SOO | SO GOSS SOS SS FOSS GOSS 
Gee A Pa alie 

_& 


HEY had now failed fix 
Days, when the feventh Night 

it grew dark and tempeftuous; the 
Wind chang’d, and about Midnight 
a Storm arofe fo dreadful, the Pilot 
could no longer fteer the Ship; fo 
that fhe drove they knew not whi- 
ther. Atbreak of day they found 
themfelves amongft the Mean 
Ifes; the Ship had loft all her 
Matts, they had but thirteen hands 
aboard, when the Carpenter going 
down into the Hold, came back 
witha Face that exprefs’d the Ter- 
rors of his Mind; hecry’d, * Hoitt 
‘ out the Boats quickly, there is five 
* Foot Water inthe Hold.” At thefe 
words a Death-like Palenefs fpread 
o’er every Face ; the Captain, La- 
dies, Prieft, Nannetta, Fofepbh, 
and five Sailors enter’d the firft Boat, 
taking with them their Gold, Jewels, 
fome Trunks of Clothes, Bifcuit, a 
Veffel 
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Veffel of Wine, and fome Quilts, 
Bedding, and Salt-Meat, what they 
could poffibly put in without endan- 
sering the Boat’s finking ; and then 
they made away for the Ifland which 
was neareft, on which they landed 
fafely ; but had the Misfortune to 
fee the other Boat fink, which the 
ereedy Sailors had toodeeply loaded, 
The Ship floated a little while, and 
then difappear’d, being {wallow’d 
up by the mercilefs Waves. And 
now, being on Shore, they were 
defirous to know where they were; 
which they foon difcover’d to be on_ 
the Iland Delos, which lies in the 
Archipelago, the largeft of the Cy- 
clades, once famous tor the Temple 
of Apollo, but now entirely aban- 
don’d bythe Turks, and defolate 
of all Inhabitants. Here they muft 
remain, till fome Difcovery could 
be made of a better Place to re- 
move to, which they propos’d to do 
by means of their Boat; in which, 
next to Providence, they plac’d all 
their Hopes. They hated to bring 
allafhore, the Tempett conta 
an 
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and drew the Boat on land. And 
now Neceffity taught them what 
to do in a Place, where there was 
neither Houfe nor Market. Going 
up a little. way from the Shore, they 
found two or three ruinous Huts, 
which they enter’d as joyfully as if 
they had been Palaces. In one of 
thefe the two Ladies went, with 
Nannetta, the Captain ordering a 
Quilt and fome Coverlids, the beft 
they had fav’d, to be put into it; 
as likewife Ardelifas Trunk, in 
which was the Clothes and Treafure 
belonging to the Ladies. Into ano- 
ther Hut the Prieft, Fofeph, and he 
enter’d ; there he plac’d the Wine, 
Bifcuit, and Meat, knowing he mult 
now husband that, left they fhould 
want before they could be fupply’d 
with more. ; 
* And now having order’d all things 
the beft that was poMfible in fo un- 
happy a Place and Circumitance, 
the Captain and Prief{t went to the 
Ladies, whom they found much 
dejected, and out of order. They 
faid all they could to comfort them, 
defiring 
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defiring them to eat fomething ; Fo- 
feph brought them Meat and Wine, 
and the Sailors gather’d Leaves and 
Sticks, and made Fires in the Huts, 
being handy, and us’d tofhitt. The 
Captain order’d- them alfo fome 
Meat and Wine, which they eat as 
chearfully as if nothing had hap- 
pen’d. And now the good Father, 
feeing the Ladies fad, addrefs’d him- 
felfthus to 4rdelifa :‘ Madam, ever 
‘fince I have had the Honour to 
‘know you, I have obferv’d fome- 
‘thing fo Noble and Chriftian in all 
‘your Deportment, that IT beliew’d 
* you incapable of Fear or Ingrati- 
‘tude to God, who this day has ~ 
‘given you a fignal Deliverance 
‘from Death. It is not many hours 
‘ago fince we expected to be 
‘fwallow’d up in the Deep, and 
‘thought Death ftared us in the 
‘Face ; but now the Divine Power 
‘has brought usto firm Land, and 
‘toa Place where, if we are alone, 
‘and have no Inhabitants to com- 
‘fort or relieve us, we have no Ene- 
‘miesto fear, no inhuman Turks to 

* murder 
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‘murder or enflave us; we may 
“mere ileep in Securicy. And as 
‘for Food, Providence, that pro- 
* vides for the wild Bealts and Birds, 
will doubtlefs provide for us; in 
us, who have had fuch uncommon 
and extraordinary Proofs of his 
Favour, it would be an unpardo- 
nable Sin to diftruft him now. 
fummeon up then your Faith and 
Reafon to aid you, and be nor caft 
“down? Thefe words feem’d as 
Cordials to them all ; they eat 
thankfully what was fet before them, 
and the Captain, Prieft, and Boy 
returning to their Hut, the Sailors 
to theirs, they flept as {weetly as if 
they had lainin Palaces on Beds of 
Down. 
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Y ee next Morning, the Sky 
# being clear’d up, and the 
Winds ceas’d, the chearful Sun be- 
gan to fhine; the Captain, Prieft, 
and Sailors walk’d out of their Huts, 
to view the Shore and Country : 
they faw many Sea-Birds upon it, 
and Plenty of Ruins, with fome 
Goats and Swine, which they fup- 
pos’d caft there by, fome Shipwreck ; 
but fo wild, that they fled away as 
foon as any body came in fight of 
them. At laft the Captain thought 
it beft to fend three of the Sailors 
out in the Boat, to difcover if any 
Place could be found near that more 
convenient to remove to, or buy 
Provifions at, till fome Chriftian 
Ship arriv’d to take them in ; which, 
it was probable, would not be long, 
becaufe this IMand affords Plenty 
of good Water, and is fafe for Chrif- 
tians 
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tians toair Goods on, or mend their 
Veilels. The Boat was accordingly 
got out, and the Sailors enter’d ir, 
the Captain charging them not to 
venture far from that Ifland; but 
they were either taken, or drown’d, 
for they never return’d again with 
the Boat. _Por fome days they liv’d 
on what Provifions they had brought 
with them, and the two Sailors and 
Fofeph walking daily up and down 
the Ifland, which is many miles in 
Circumference, gather’d up- Plenty 
of Eggs, which the Sea-Fow] laid 
there, and now and then fome {mall 
Kifhes, which they catch’d in fome 
little Brooks, which are in the Ifland, | 

But now the Bifcuit was fpent, 
and Bread wanting, they began to 
defpair of the Boat’s Return, which 
they had every day expected till now. 
The Ladies; unus’d to fuch Hard- 
fhips, fell both fick. The good Fa- 
ther fearch’d every where for Herbs 
medicinal to relieve them; but, a- 
las ! fo many things were wanting, 
that they were ineffetual. How 
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could Cordials and Reftoratives be 
had, when neither Wine or Spirits 
could be made? The Captain, whofe 
Concern for V7eletta equall’d the 
Paffion he had for her, deny’d him- 
felf what was requifite to fuppore 
his own Live, for fear of her want- 
ing ; whilft the poor Ladies, whom 
Sicknefs and Want had render’d un- 
able to walk, were watch’d by Naz- 
wetta, who was almolt as feeble as 
they. The Prieft, Captain, and Sai- 
lors did nothiag but wander about 
in fearch of Pood : they had brought 
two Mufquets, and fome Powder 
afhore with them; but that being 
{pent, the Guns were ufelefs. They 
now contriv’d Pitfalls and Snares, 
which they made with Twigs pluck- 
ed from {mall Trees and Bufhes, 
which were very plenty by the Sea- 
fide; and with thefe they had pret- 
ty good Succefs, catching Sea-Fowls, 
and fometimes Rabbits. Thefe they 
brought home, drefs’d, and divided, 
giving firft to the Ladies: But, a- 
las! what could this do to an 
the 
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the Lives of eizht Perfons;. Water’ 
was all they had ‘to drink. 

One Evening the Boy catch’d a 
young Goat, and, unable to carry 
it, ty’d a String about its Neck, and’ 
Ied i home. The Dam, with an- 
other Twin-Kid, follow’d, -hearing 
it bleat, This. young Goat being 
brought to the Hut belonging t) 
the Captain, and ty’d there, drew 
the other two to follow her in, and 
fo they were taken. One of the 
young ones they immediately kill’d, 
and featted upon; the Dam they 
preferv’d for her Milk, and the o- 
ther Kid as a Treafure, when they 
could get no other Food. With 
the Milk of this Goat the Ladies 
Lives were in a manner wholly pre- 
ferv’d, the Boy feeding her and the 
Kid with what he could get of 
Greens, of which there was no want. 
And now they all grew fo weak for 
want of Food, that they were {carce 
able fo much as to feek for it; Si-- 
tence feem’d almoft to reign amongft 
them, every one being unwilling to 
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fpeak his Defpair to his Friend; 
their hollow Eyes were continually 
directed to the Sea, from whence 
they only hoped Relief; nothing but 
the Arrival of fome Chriftian Ship 
could fave them from perifhing. 
The Prieft, on this Occafion, 
fhow’d himfelf more than Man; he 
encourag’d every body elfe, and 
feem’d chearful himfelf: and tho 
he cat lefs thanthey, yet feem’d al- 
ways fatisfy’d ; tho his meager Face 
and Leannefs fhow’d his Decay, yet 
his Tongue utter’d no Complaint: 
‘Come, my Children, (ays be, Mor- 
‘ tality is fubjeCt to Misfortunes, the 
‘ way to Heaven is difficult, but the 
‘End glorious ; there we fhall want 
“nothing: The Almighty’s Ears 
‘are always-open to our Com- 
‘plaints; trauft him, in his own 
‘cime-he will deliver us, or take 
“us to eternal Reft? With thefe, 
and fuch like Difcourfes, he com- 
forted them daily. 
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NE Night, as they were re- 

tir’d to Rett, (for indeed fleep 

they could nor, or ac leaft but lit- 
tle, want of Food having made them 
almoft Strangers to thofe fweeet 
Slumbers, which are produc’d by 
good Meat, or wholefome Nou- 
rifhment) they heard a mighty 
Storm, the Winds blew, as if Na-.| 
ture were in Convulfions, and the 
Elements at ftrife ; then Guns went 
of, by which they guefs’d fome 
Ship was near, and in Diltrefs. So 
foon as the Day-break, the Boy and 
Sailors ventur’d out to fee what 
they could difcover; and there faw 
the difmal Remains ofa Shipwreck 
upon the Shore, by the Carcafes of 
feveral drowned Men, huge Coffers. 
floated on the Waters, and fome lay 
upon the Shore. The Seamen and 
Boy got what they were able, and 
Bi 4 found. 
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found fome Casks of Salt-Beef, Bif 
cuit, Rum, and Bails of India 
Goods, which fhow’d it was fome 
Liaft-India Ship that was loit ; they 
hoped to find fome of the Sailors, 
but none were fav’d alive on that 
Place: by chofe that lay dead, they 

suets’d them Venetians. - 4 
By this time Father Prave7s and 
the Captain came to them, and gave 
them their Affiftance; and now 
getting home to their Huts what 
they had got, a new Life feem’d to 
appear in them, Thusthe Ruin of 
others procur’d their Prefervation, 
as is frequent in this World ; and one 
of the Veffels of Rum being broach’d, 
and each taking a Dram, with a 
Bifcuit, they refolv’d to return to 
work, and fearch all the Shore, the 
Sea now ebbing, to fee if they could 
get more, efpecially Food, for Trea- 
fure was to them ufelefs, That 
Gold, that caufes fo much Mifchiet 
in the World, for which Men fell 
their Souls, and change their Faiths, 
was here lefs valuable than a Cru 
of 
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of Bread. ‘They fucceeded fo well, 
that in five hours they had five Bar- | 
rels of Beef and Pork, feven of 
Biiewit,  three.*of Rum. one of 
Brandy, five of Wine, and many 
rich Goods and Chefts of Clothes, 
Thus Providence, to preferve them, 
caus’d the Winds and Seas to bring 
them Food and Raiment. They 
likewife gather’d up many Pieces of 
the Ship,Planks, Ropes, broken Matts, 
Sail-Cloth, @c. and now they be- 
gan tothink of making a Habita- 
tion for all the Family to dwell to- 
gether, and nothing but a Boat was 
wanting to make them happy. 
They in few days accomplifh’d 
their Défign of a Houfe; for they 
made a large Tent, with the Sail- 
Cloth on Poles, with Partitions, fo 
that it reach’d from one Hut to the 
other. Here the Ladies could be 
brought, and feated, to take a lit- 
tle Air, and toeat : They had hke- 
wife faved fome Barrels of Powder 
and Shot, which was of great ufe 
to them; for the Men {oon -got 
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{trength enough to walk again about 
the Ifland, and fhot Wild-Hogs and 
Fowl frequently. Thus they lived 
fortwo Months. — 


: NE Evening Fofeph return’d 
from Shooting, and told them, 

‘at the farther end of the Ifland 
‘he faw a Ship le at an Anchor, at 
‘fome diftance from a Creek, into 
“which he faw a Boat put. The 
‘Men came afhore, and about fix 
“of them left the Boat, and walk’d 
‘“upthe Land towards a Brook, as. 
“he fuppos’d, for Water; and on 
“the Ship’s. Stern he could difcerna 
©“ Red Crofs, and thence concluded 
‘they were Chriftians” This News. 
made them long for the next morn- 
ing, when the Captain, Prieft, and 
Boy fet out by Day-break, and went 
to the Place, which they reach’d in 
three hours time, fo much had Hope 
ftrengthen’d 
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ftrengthen’d them ; and there found 
the Shore full of Seamen, and a 
Tent fet up, in which they fup- 
pos’d the Captain and Paffengers 
were, The-Prieft went up to the 
firft Man he found near, enough to 
fpealk to, and ask’d him, ‘ Whence 
“they were?’ The Mananfwer’d, 

“From Venice’ » ‘ “What is your 
— © Captain’s Name,’ (azd the Father; 
‘Don Alanuel, anfewer'd the Sea- 
‘ wam,and the Ship is a Man of War 
‘called the St. Mark.’ ‘ Now, 
‘Friend, (aid the Prieff, where are: 
‘you bound? * Home, Sir, Le re- 
‘plyd.’ ‘Pray bring me and my 
‘Friend to the Captain, fa7d the 
‘ Prieff ; we are Chriftians caft on: 
“this Ifand, and beg to fpeak to- 
‘him.’ ‘ Speak and. welcome, Gen- - 
“tlemen, faid the Man, my Cap- 
‘tain’s a noble /’czetian, and will 
‘treat you generoully; a worthier- 
¢ Mian ne’er failed the Seas.’ 

They follow’d him to the Tent,. 
and were receiv’d with fuch Hu-. 
manity as furpriz’d them ;_ but dif-- 

courfing. 
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courfing the Captain, ro whom they 
related part of their Miusfortunes, 
they difcover'd 1 was PWroletta’s 
Father they were talking with. 
Then the Prezch Captain, looking 
on the good Father, faid to the 
Captain, ‘ Sir, did you not lo& 


* Daughter in the laft dreadful War: 


“with the Turks ? a Lady the mot 
“lovely of her Sex, call’d Violetta? 
“Yes, azfwerd Doz Manuel, I did ; 
‘but why do you mention that » 
“She’s here, my Lord, faid be, and 
¢inmy Care.’ 

Then the good Father and he 


related all the manner of her Efcape = 
what Joy and SazisfaCtion this News. 


wasto Don Manuel, the Mind can 


much. better conceive, than words. 


exprefs; they dimd. with him, and, 


afrera noble Treat, he agreed to go. 


along with them,. ordering the Ship ~ 


to be brought round. In walking 
withthem, hetold them, ‘ That as 
¢ he was at Sea with his Ship, with 
«three other Men of War in Com- 
“pany, going to meet fome Vente 

tian 
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“tiaz Merchant-Ships, that they 
‘expected from the Faft-Indies, 
‘which they were order’d to con- 
‘voy home; the Storm happen’d, 
‘ which had fhipwreck’d one of thofe 
‘Ships, as he was fince inform’d. 
‘This Tempeit parted the Men of 
‘War, and drove him out to Sea, 
‘fo that he was in great want of - 
‘ frefh Water; for which reafon he 

* put in here.’ 

They entertain’d him with 4rde- 
lifas whole Hiftory, and fo they 
pafsd the time, till they reach’d 
their Tarpaulin Palace; into. which 
beingenter’d, they found the two. 
Ladies: But when /7oletta faw her- 
felf embrac’d by her Father, Joy fo. 
overcame her, that fhe fainted in 
his Arms; and, recovering, was 
‘eongratulated by the whole. Com- 
pany. And now the Ladies. and 
Servants feem’d fo reviv’d, ‘that all 
Sorrow was forgotten; Supper was 
brought in, and nothing fpar’d of 
the Provifions that yet remain’d, 
which before they us’d to divide 

; with. 
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with care, for fear of wanting. As 
they were at Supper, the firft Lieu- 
tenant of the Ship was brought in, 
to inform Don Manuel, that the 
Ship was come to an Anchor near 
that Place. Soon after him came 
feveral young Gentlemen to com- 
pliment their Commander, on ac- 
count of P7oletta: this Company 
paft fome hours very agreeably, ad- 
miring the ftrange Accidents that 
had befallen them, and particularly 
their meeting in this Place. Don 
Manuel, and thofe belonging to 
him, recurn’d to the Ship ; and next 
morning, returning to Shore, pafs’d 
the Day with his Daughter and. 
Friends, bringing rich Wines and 
Sweetmeats to regale them.~> The 
Seamen hafted to water the Ship, 
and to get all things on board be- 
longing to 4rdelifa, and her Fami- 
ly, which they perform’d in five 
days; and then the Ladies, French 
Captain, Father Francis, Naznzivet- 
ta, Fofepb, and the two Sailors. 


went aboard the Venetian Ship, 
leaving 
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leaving the defolate Hland, and their 
Hots, with many things which they 
thought not worth taking away, 
which might neverthlefs be of great 
ufe toany others, who fhould have 
the fame Occafion for them... Arde-: 
lifa defir’d the Goat and Kid might 
be brought aboard,. which fhe loved 
much, becaufe its Milk had pre- 
ferv’d hers and /7oletta’s Life ; ard 
therefore fhe refolv’d to carry it to 
France with her : So tt was brought. 
in the Boat, being grown fo tame, 
it would follow Yo/eph like a Dog.. 
They fet Sail tor Venice the 2d of 
February, 1712. having lived on 
the ifland from the 2gth of 4uguft 
tothattime, which was five Months. 
and four Days; and they arriv’d 
fafe at Venice in fourteen Days, 
where the Ladies were condutted 
to Don Manuel’s Houfe, accompa- 
ny’d by the Frewch Captain, the 
Prieft, and their Servants; and there 
Donna Catherina receiv’d her 
Daughter with the greateft Tranf- . 
ports imaginable, weeping for Joy, 
che 
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the young Lady doing the fame ; a 
Sight fo moving, it touch’d all the 
Company. Here Ardelifa and the 
re{t were entertain’d magnificently, 
and not only invited, but even con-: 
{train’d, to continue till a French 
Ship arriv’d to carry them to 
frauce. 


CHAD. XVIL 


W Rdelifa was treated by all Don 
Manuel’s Relations, and fhow- 
ed al] that was worthy Obfervation 
in that noble City, whofe Situation 
alone renders it a Wonder. The 
French Captain, Mont. de Feuillade, 
was the only Perfon who was not 
here diverted : He thought only of 
the approaching Separation that was _ 
to be made between him and V79- 
letta, to whom he had given a thou- 
fand Teftimonies of his Pafion, but 
never made any plain Declaration of 
Love, which he was withheld from 
doing,. 
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doing, by thefe Confiderations : 
Firft, He was not the eldeft Son of 
thar noble Family to which he be- 
long’d, being fecond Brother to the 
Count de Feutllade, who now en- 
yoy’dthe Title and Eftate. He had 
indeed great Expectations from the 
Marquils de Rochmount his Uncle, 
who was his Godfather, and had no 
Heir, and was very antient; but 
then he reflected that Voletra was 
a Lady of the niceft Vertue, and 
would, perhaps, fcruple to marry, 
whilft the Infidel, who had been 
bappy inthe enioying ofher, lived. 
Thefe Thoughts had till now kepe | 
him filent ; but his Paffion was too | 
great co fulter him to pare from her, 
without declaring his Love: He re- 
folv’d therefore totake the firft Op- 
portunity to reveal it to her, which 
was dificult, by reafon of the abun- 
dance of Company that vificed at 
Don Alanuel’s, and frequent Diver- 
fions, to which the Ladies were in- 
vited abroad. 


One 
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One Morning he rofe very early, 
and went into the Gardens to walk, 
cing melancholy. After fome time 
he enter’d a Banquetring-Houfe, 
where he fac down, and was in a 
profound Meditation,when he heard 
a Ruttling behind the Quickfet- 
Hedges ; and, lifting up his Eyes, 
faw Violetra alone, very penfive. 
She pais’d by, and went up a fmall 
Mount, upon which there ftood a 
summer-Houfe, which for Profpect, 
and the Painting it was embellifh’d 
withal, equall’d, if not excell’d, a- 
ny in Venice. Intothis fhe enter’d, 
and fat down ; he immediately fol- 
‘low’d her thither, and there threw 
himfelf upon his Knees before her, 
faying, ‘Charming Divine Y7olet- 
“ta! fee here a Man who adores 
* you, who has loved you from the 
‘ firft moment he faw you; and yet, 
‘thro’ Refpe€t, continu’d filent,. 
*-and would not imporcune you whilft 
‘you were unfortunate. You are 
“now rerurn’d home, and fecur’d 
“from all future Mifchiefs ; anda 
* the 
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‘the moft unhappy of all Men, 
‘muft, <’er long, leave you; the 
‘Thoughts of this Separation are 
‘infupportable. Tell me, Divine 
“Creature ! may I hope that you 
‘are not wholly infenfible of my 
‘Services ? and that you will fome- 
‘times remember me with Com- 
‘ paffion? 1 am going to my native 
“Country, to a Place where my 
‘Friends and Fortune are; but7I 
‘would much rather ftay here and 
‘die at your Feet, and could wifh I 
‘had not one moment furviv’d our 
‘ Deliverance from the defolate & 
‘fland, fince it is the means of de- 
‘priving me of your Sight. Oh! 
‘fpeak ! Is your Soul infenfible te. 

‘Love ? May I not hope ?’ 
Vieletta, much diforder’d, feem’d™ 
to ruminate before fhefpake ; and, 
at length reply’d, ‘Sir,l am neither 
“infenfible, nor ungrateful; your AF 
‘fection has been fo eafy to be dif- 
‘cover’d in all the kind and gene- 
rous things you did for me in my 
Diltrefs, that it would be bafe in 
‘ me 
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“me not to acknowledge, That 
“I believe your Paffion fincere 
‘and noble ; and the grateful 
“Senfe I have of it is tuch, that I 
* will nor difflemble with you: Were 
‘not my Circumftances what they 
‘are, I would fooner confent to be 
‘yours, than any Man’s living.’ 

At thefe words he kifs’d her 
Hand with the greateft Tranfporr, 
faying, ‘ Madam, proceed no far- 
‘ther, let this charming Sentence 
‘live for ever in my Thoughts, no 
‘ Circumftance remains to bar me 
“from being happy; do you bur 
* bid me live, I {hall furmount all 
* Obftacles: Your noble Father will 
* find nothing in my Birth, or For- 
* tunetorender me unwerthy fuchan 
‘Honour, You are not pre:ingag’d, 
‘the Villain, who poffefs’d that love- 
‘ly Perfor, had no Title to it but 
“lawlefs Force; he neither was a _ 
‘ Chriftian nor a Husband; he us’d 
“you as his Slave, and, doubtelels, 
* would, whene’er his brutifh Luft 
* inclin’d-him toa Change, have be- 

‘ftow’d 
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* ftow’d you on fome Favourite-Slave, 
mcOnic Or poilon you, .  - 
Violetta anfwerd, witha Flood 
of Tears, ‘ Yet while this Villain 
“lives, Honour forbids me to be 
‘yours: Tis true, he forc’d me *to 
‘his Bed, but ’twas the Cuftom of 
‘ bis Nation, and what he thoughe 
‘no Crime, yet he was tender of 
—* mes; and whilft he lives, my Mo- 
‘defty cannot permic me to receive 
_ ‘another inmy Bed.’ But if he’s 
“dead, Madam, the Lover cry’d, 
* then will you give Confent to make 
samen ole(s’d ; for doubtléfs We is 
“long fince fo, the Turkifo Empe- 
‘ rors never failing to fend the Bow- 
* {tring to che Man with whom the 
‘are oncedifpleas’d. °T will not be 
“many days before fome Veiflel will 
‘arrive from Tarkey,and then you'll 
‘be inforny’d of all that’s happen’d, 
‘ fince we left it; till then permit me 
‘to declare myfelf to your Father, 
*‘ and to hope.’ 
Violetta viling, to put anend to 
the Difcourfe, anfwer’d only, ‘Im- 
‘ portune 
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“portune me no farther.” He faid 
no more, but taking her Hand, con- 
duSied her to the Houfe, and re- 
turn’d tothe Summer-houfe, where, 
for fome moments, he reflected, with 
much pleafure, on what had pafs’d 
between them. By this time Don 
Manuel rofe, and came into the 
Garden, with Father Francis, who 
was the Favourite of the whole Fa- 
mily. The Captain join’d them, 
and, after fome other Difcourfe, 
thinking it a lucky Opportunity, dif- 
cover’d to Don Manuel, in a man- 
nerthe moft refpeétful and gallant 
that was poffible, the Paffion -he 
had for /goletta ; in which the good 
Prieft feconded him, giving him and 
his Family (whom he perfe€tly 
knew) fuch a Charaéter, that Don 
Manuel receiv’d the Offer very ob- 
ligingly ; telling the Caprain, ‘ If 
‘his Daughter was confenting, he 
‘fhould not contradi& her Inclina- 
“tions” After this Monfieur Jz 
Feuillade took the freedom of a Lo- 
ver, often to dance, walk, and ac- 
company 
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company Violetta abroad; and all 
her Relations created him as a Per- 
fon they efteem’d Doa Mamiuels 
Son. 


Sudedhidedy eves deeded decade ede 
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T was not long before a Vere. 

tian Ship arriv’d; the Captain 
of which brought an Account of 
many extraordinary Events that had 
happen’d at Conjiantinople {ince 
their Departure. He faid, * That 
¢ three days after O/miz’s Palace was 
‘burnt, he, having receiv’d the 
‘ News of it, fell fick, and refus’d 
‘to eat, continuing filent. He faft- 
‘ed three days, and the fourth was 
‘found dead in his Chains, as he 
‘lay onthe Floor. His Body, fad 
‘he, I faw drage’d, by the Sultan’s 
©‘ Order, abour the Streets, which 
“his Servants afterwards were fuf- 
“ferd to take and bury. Some 
‘days after che Grand Vifier return- 
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* ing from the Army, and being re- 
ceiv’d coldly by the Sultan, stew 
incens’d again{t him ; ‘and, fearing 
‘ Ofmin’s Fate, fornvd a Confpira- 
‘cy, and depos’d the Sultan,. fet- 

‘ting up Afahomer, hrs younger 

‘Brother, on the Throne,” — Tivem 

he told them, ‘ That Montfieur Foy- 
‘ exyxe,and his Family were recurn’d 

Meo France. 

The News of Of7uiz’s Death gave 
Monfieur /a Feuillade much’ Sait. 
faction ; but /7eletra would not be 
prevailed upon to marry: him foon. 
At length fhe promis’d, if he would 
confent to let her retire for fix 
Months into a Coe after that 
fhe would comply with his Defires. 
Thefe were hard Yerms, but he. 
was forc’d to Wie to them, on 
condition he might vifit her there, 
She however yielded to {tay at her 
Father’s, till Ardelija went away ; 
and the Lover vow’d the fix Months 
fhould begin from the Day fhe re- 
ceiv’d the "News of Ofmin’s Death. . 


As 
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As for Ardelifa, tho entertain’d 
and diverted fo highly, fhe thought 
each Day a Year till fhe faw her 
dear Lord again; and, according 
to her Wilh, a Frexzch Ship ar- 
rivd: which News being brought 
to her, Monfteur 4a Feutllade and 
the Prieft went aboard; and there 
feeing the Captain, knew him to be 
Monfieur de Fountain, Monfieur 
Feutlade’s Coufin, who was as 
much, or more, furpriz’d at the 
fight of them. . He embrac’d them, 
faying, ‘ Heavens! did T ever think 
‘to fee either of you again? Father. 
‘ Francis ! what Angel has preferv’d 
“you alive till this joyful Day ? 
“Nou,Coulia, are thought dead, — 
‘your Ship was reported to be caft 
‘away; I have good News to tell 
‘you, your Uncle the Marquifs is - 
‘dead, and has left you all his 
‘Hitate and’ Title; you are now 
‘Marquifs of Rechmount. 
~ They went into the great Cabbin, 
where they drank a Bottle of Wine 
with the Captain, ‘and then took 
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him afhore ; telling him, they 
would bring him toa Lady, at the 
fight of whom he would be yet 
much more furpriz’d. They foon 
arriv’d at Don Manuel's, where they 
found Ardelifa waiting their Re- 
wi with Impatience ; but when 

he faw Captain de Fountain, the 
was overjoy’d, knowing he came 
from the Place where her Lord (if 
living) was. He thought himfelf 
ina Dream; never was a more 
agreeable Meeting of Friends : 
when he aflur’d her, ¢ The Lord 

‘ Lougueville was in Health, Ar- 
delifa hed Tears for Joy ; but he 
told her withal, ‘ That he was re- 
‘tid into a Convent of Francif- 

Can Friars, where, .notwithftand- 

ing his Friends Intreaties, he was 
4 determin’d to ftay the reft of his 

“Life, if no News of her being yet 
‘alive arrivd, by a Meflenger 
‘whom he had feat to Turkey, on 

‘purpdfe to get a particular Ac- 
“count of that unforrunate Acci- 


‘dent, in which your Father, you, 
‘and 
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‘and all the Family, were fuppos’d 
“to be murder’d.’ 

Here Ardelifa gave him an Ac- 
count of all that had happen’d to 
her fince that time; as likewife that 
the Conful had fent him Letters 
long fince of her efcaping in thac 
dreadful Night. Monfieur Fouy- | 


| taiwanfwer'd, * They queitionlefs 


‘are come to his hands by this 
‘time, but itis fix Months fince I 
“have been in Picardy” Then Fa- 
ther Francis looking on Violetta, 
who-fpoke not all this while, faid, 
‘Madam, we have News for you 
“too, which will not be difagreea- 
“ble; Monfieur de Feutllade is this 
“day able to make you Marchio- 
‘nels of Rochmount :’ So Monfieur’ 
de Fountain inform’d her, That 
the Title and Eftate of the old Mar- 
quifs his Uncle was given to him. 
Upon which Vieletta, looking 
gravely on her Lover, faid, ‘ My 
* Lord, V7oletta is not a Match for 
‘a Marquifs, you will doubtlefs re- 
‘pent of a Love fo ill placed? 

F 2 ‘Madam, 
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‘Madam, fad he, were it poffible 
‘forme to be angry with you, it 
‘would be now; no, had I the 
‘Empire of the World, I fhould 
“dedicate mytelf and that to your 
‘Service, and would-refufe it, if 
‘you were noc to flare it with me.’ 
Ardelifa {miled, faying, * What 
‘you refufe the Marquifs, you muft 
‘srant to me; deny me nofiale 
‘ sleafure of feeing you marry’d be- 
‘fore I leave Venice ; the Friend- 
‘ fhip is fuch between us, that, me- 
‘thinks, you fhould not let me. go. 
“to France alone ; let us continue 
“to fhare one Fate, and end our 
‘ Lives together; Framce is a Coun- 
‘try charming as yourown’ /7%o- 
Jetta reply’d, “§ Charming Ardeli- 
‘fa! to whom I owe my. Delive- 
‘rance from a~-Life -worfe than 
‘Death, Heaven knows how dear 1 
‘prize your Friend{hip. and your 
‘ Converfation ;, but.canI leave my 
‘Parents? Did ,not Duty forbid 
¢me to confent, my Heart is: fo, 

| i _. os much 
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‘to pare with you’ 

At thefe words Don Manuel en- 
ter’'d the Room, to whom Father 
Frazcis told all the News. The 
Ship ftaid here two Months to.un- 
lade, and take in Goods; at the 
end of which time, Captain de 
Fountain gave Ardelifa notice to 
prepare for her Departureto France : 
and then fhé fo prefs’\d /zo/etta to 
marry, that the yielded; and, in 
fine, Don Manuel and his Lady con- 
fented that fhe fhould accompany 
her Lord to France, where they ~ 
promis’d to give them a Vifit the 
next Spring. 

Don Manuel gave her a noble 
Fortune in Jewelsand Bills, and was 
extremely fatisfy’d with his Son-in- 
law ; who was now poflefs’d of a 
Lady, whofe Temper and Perfon 
was fuch as made her a Portion of 
herielf, an whofe Fortune, being 
Don Mazuel’s only Child, was fo 
great, as might have deferv’d as no- 
ble a Husband, if fhe had wanted 
| ae pare 
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part of the Excellencies fhe pof- 
fefs’'d. This Wedding was {plen- 
did as their Qualiry, and when 
they ‘went aboard the Ship for 
France, they were accompany’d by 
ail Don Manuel’s Relations, by 
whom an Entertainment was pro- 
vided fuiting the Magnificence of 
his Temper. 
We will omit the tender Expref- 
fions of Donna Catherina at part- 
ing with her Daughter, with all 
the Acknowledgments Ardelifa 
made for the noble Entertainment 
fhe had receiv’d, as likewife the 
good Prieft, who was much efteem’d 
byall. They all took leave of one 
another, and the Ship fer Sail with 
a fair Wind, and arriv’d fafe at @a- 
bais, Fuly 1.170% 4 
With what Tranfport did Arde- 
lifa fee her native Land again ! The 
good Father proltrating himfelf 
upon the Shore, gave Fhanks to 
God for his and their Safety. And 
now they confulted how to go to 
their Homes: <Ardelifa lel 
that 
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that her Arrival fhould not be made 
publick prefently, having a Defire 
firft to makea ‘T'ryal of her Lord’s 
Affetion: So they determin’d to 
go firit cothe Marquifs’s Seat, which 
was about five miles fhore of the 
Count de Beauclair’s, Ardelifia’s 
Coufin, in whofe hands the Count 
de Vinevil ad entrufted his Eftate : 
they therefore hiring a Poft-Chaife 
for the Ladies, and Horfes for them- 
felve, Nannetta and Fofeph took 
the Road for Rochmount, where 
they foon arriv’d, with all the Trea- 
fure, as Jewels, ec. the Ladies had 
faved, and /zoletta’s Father and 
Mother had given her, taking the 
Goat with them, They found the 
old Steward and Servants in the 
Houfe ; the Count de FeusHade, the 
Marquifs’s elder Brother, having 
delay’d to take pofleffion, or alter 
any thing, till he was fatisfy’d his 
Brother was dead, to whom he was 
left Succeffor in the Title and For- 
tune. But when the Servants faw 
their young Lord enter the Gate, 
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they receiv’d him with fuch Joy as 
cannot be exprefs’d. Hethank’d them 
with much Tendernefs, and, fhow- 
‘ing Violetta, faid, ‘ Here I have 
* brought you a Lady, who you will 
‘find yourfelves happy in ferving.’ 
All this while 4rdelifa kept her 
Hood over her Face, Violetra fay- 
ing, ‘ Sifter, youare not well, you 
‘thalllave a Bed gor ready for you 
‘ immediately” ‘The Servants flew 
toget all in order; the Marquifs 
condutted his Lady and Ardelifa 
toa noble Chamber, where he left 
Nannetta to undrefs them, being 
much tired with the Journey; and, — 
leaving Order for Supper, went in 
a Coach, with Father Prazcis, to 
the Count his Brother. 
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| ‘HE News of the Marquifs’s 
Arrival {pread fo faft, that, 
returning home, accompany’d with 
his Brother, he found the Court- 
Hall and Parlours full of Relations, 
Priends, and Tenants ; and having 
earefs’d chem all, he took only his 
Brozher up Stairs to Veletta. En- 
tering the Room, the Count knew 
Ardelifa \t is eafy to. imagine 
how entertaining this Converfation. 
muft be; fhe gave him the Reafon 
why fhe would be private for thar 
Night ; which he was fo well pleas’d 
with, that he agreed to take Fa. 
ther Frazcis home with him in the 

Coach that Night, and to go alon 
with. him to the Convent to the: 
Lord Longueville the next Morn- 
ing, as fhe defir’d: he much ad- 
mir’d' oferta, his new Sifter. The 
Marquifs was oblig?d to return to. 
iD t: the: 
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the Company below, and in fome. 
time molt of the Vifiters took leave, 
gcod Manners obliging them to: 
withdt.w, becaufe it was near 
Night, and the Marquifs come off 
a Joirney Some of his neareft 
Relations ftay’d Supper, and fo im- 
portua’d him for a fight of his La- 
dy, that he was tore’d to bring her 
down to Table. 

This Opportunity Ardefifa took,. 
to fend Nuaznetta for Father Fran- 
cis, who, entering the Chamber, fhe 
fpake to after this manner :‘ Father, 
‘the great Confidence I place in 
“you, makes me defire the Pavour 
‘of you to go to my dear Lord ; 
“after you have given him an Ac- 
“count of my Deliverance, of which 
‘ perhaps the Letters have already 
‘inform’d him, proceed to relate to 
‘himall that happen’d to me fince,. 
“tothe time of my being taken in- 
“to Don Mazuel’s Ship, and there. 
“ finifh; telling him, that I there 
© fell fick, and died, requefting you 
‘to go to him, if ever you faw 

‘ Frauce 
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‘ France again, And here fay all 
‘that’s moving, as my dying Mef- 
‘ fage to him ; and well obferve his 
‘Looks and Words: and if you find 
‘his Paffion is decay’d, ceafe to im- 
‘portune him farther. And here. 
fhe wept.. ‘TI would nor break his. 
‘peace, faid fhe, or force him to 
“the World again, to belook’d cold- 
‘ly on, and loved for Duty only; 
‘Tll fooner enter a Convent, and 
‘ die filent and unknown.’ 
‘Madam, {aid be, your Doubts. 
‘are criminal ; but you would, I 
“fuppofe, render him more fenfible- 
‘of his good Fortune, by firft giv- 
“ing him aGlimpfe of the moft un- 
‘ happy Srate, Pate could reduce him: 
‘to: Pil, to oblige you, try his. 
‘ Conftancy, and doubt not to bring, 
‘him with me to you? He re- 
turn’d tothe Company, who foon. 
took leave; and then the happy 
Marquifs with his Lady, withing 
Ardelifa good Repofe, retir’d to- 
4n-Apartment, where the rich Fur- 
niture furpriz’d and convinc’d her,, 
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by what littie fhe had already feen, 
that Frazce was the moft noble 
Country in the World. Here they 
return’d Heaven Thanks, and now, 
freed from all anxious Thoughts, be- 
ing arriv’d where nothing was 
wanting to makethem happy, they 
committed themfelves to fleep: but 
Avdelifa could not reft, fhe ralk’d 
with Nannetta all the Nighe. 
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EXT morning the Count de 

_ Feuillade, with whom the 
good Father went, as was agreed, 
called him, and hafted to the Con- 
vent ; where they found the Lord 
Lougneville much alter’d, towhom 
the Count fpake, after this manner : 
© My dear Friend, you will wonder 
“doubilefS at this early Vifir; but 
*T bring a Perfon with me, who has 
‘News of Confequence to impart 
‘to you; he has been in Turkey. 
At thefe words the Lord Longue- 
ville fix’d his Eyes upon him; * Fa- 
‘ther Francis, faid he, my God! 
‘what dolfee? Is my dear Arde- 
‘fifa fate and alive? No News but 
*that:can comfort me. ‘ That I 
“am Father Francis, my Lord, be 
‘ reply’d, is certain, and I wilh I 
‘could give you News, fuiting your 
© Withes, of your Lady; all chat 
‘ relates 
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‘latesto her I fhall acquaint you 
“with” Here they fat down, and 
he rehears’d all her Adventures, 
and his own; in which the Lord 
Lougueville did not once interrupt 
him with one Queftion: But when 
he told the manner of her dying in 
her Voyage to Vezice, he turn’d 
pale. The good Father hafted to 
a Conclufion and finifh’d in thefe 
words; © Tne taft words, my Lord, 
‘fhe fpoke, were relating to you, 
“which Ll omit, becaufe they were 
‘fo tender, J cannot repeat them 
‘(with ‘dry Eyes, and thcrefore 
* would doubrlefs wound your Soul: 
‘now you muft refolve to fubmit 
“to Providence, and be content.’ 
‘Yes, aufwerd be, 1am; my God, 
*T fubmit? ‘ 

Here the Drops ran from his 
fwoln Eyes, and he could fay no: 
more. At length he purfu’d his 
Difcourfe, faying, ‘ Father and 
‘Friend! I thank you both, and 
“beg you'll witnefs how refign’d I 
“bear the greateft Lofs that e’er 

‘Mortality 
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Mortality fuitaind: Be witnefs, 
Heaven |! how dear I loved her, 
and fince fhe can be mine no more 
on Barth, this Day VI quit the 
World : co-morrow’s Sun {hall fee 
-me in the humbie Habit of a Friar, 
* thefe Walks fhall bouad my Withes, 
‘and 1 will know no pleafure but 
“the hopes of feeing her again. 
‘Farewel World, and fenfual Joys, 
_ in Death I place my Hope.” Here 
he crofs’d his Arms, a Death-like 
Pa ene(fs over{pread his Face, and he 
fainted. Ue | 
The Count and Father, much 
furpriz’d, called forhelp; at which 
the Prior, and fome Friars came; 
and, fetching Wine and Spirits, 
brought him back to Life. Then 
they, repenting of the Trial they had 
made, look’d confufedly upon one 
another. At length the Prieft faid,. 
‘Pardon me, Heaven! and. you, 
‘my Lord! this Sin;. you are im- 
*pos’d upon, fair Ardelifa lives, at 
“her Requeft I made this Trial of 
‘your Conftancy : come with me, 
6 
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“Twill bring youtoher.’ Atthefe 
words he lifted up his Eyes, ‘ Ah! 
“do not flatter me, ecry’d, ’tis 
‘cruel. Py ali chat’s good, reply d 
“the Count, ’tistrue, ihe lives,’ 
then they brought him to the 
Coach, andtold him, as they went 
along, all that had paft in her A- 
bode at Venice, and Return to 
Frauce ; and beiag come to the 
Marquifs’s, who was jJult up, they 
were receiv’d with che greatelt De- 
monitrations of Friendihip He 
immedtitely fent coknow if Arae- 
lifa was Xivving; \Nanuuctta took 
the Meffage, and fai! ‘ Her Lady 
“was notdrefs’d.’ ‘ Phe Lord fg 
“guevilie is below, faid the Ser- 
want. Wer the words were fpoke, 
he came to the Door, conducted 
by Fofepd, who haa feen him enter 
the Hall , and, throwing himfelf at 
his Feet, told him, *‘ His Lady was 
‘there.’ He eacer’dthe Chamber, 
and feeing Ardelifa on the Bed-fide, 
caught her in his Arms fo fuddenly, 
that fhe fcarce knew him: Excedfs of 
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Joy did for fome time lock up their . 
Tongues, fo that they continu’d 
filent; but at length they both re- 
cover’d, and brake forth in words 
fo tender and fo paffionate, that — 
none but Loverscan conceive. The 
Servants all withdrew, and now 
God had rewarded their long Suf- 
ferings, by making them happy in 
oneanother, A univerfal Joy ap- 
pear’d in all this Family, and the 
Count de Beauclair being fent for, 
faw this happy Couple, and honou- 
_rabiy reftor’d his Uncie, the Lora 
de Vinevils “ftate, to Ardelifa. 
Thus thefe two Lords and Ladies 
lived in perpetual Felicity and 
Friend{hip; and Father Frazcis, 
with much Intreaty, confented to 
be Chaplain to Lord Longueville ‘ 
Nanuetta and ‘fofeph marry’d, and 
were nobly provided for. 

The next Spring the Marquifs and 
his Lady hada Vifit from Don Mz- 
muel and Donna Catherina, whom 
they entertain’d as became their 
Quality and Affetion. The fame 
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Year Voletta blefs’d her Lord with. 
ason, and A4rdelifa hers with a 
Daughter, who bear their Naines. 


Thus Divine Providence, whom 
they confided in, try’d their Faith 
and Vertue with many Afflittions, 
and various Misfortunes ; and, in 
the end, rewarded them according 
to their Merit, making them mot 
happy and fortunate, 
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Contemplations of the State of Man in 
this Life, and in that which is‘ to come. 
By Seremy Taylor, D.D. and late Lord 
Bifhop of Dowz and Connor. ‘The Eighth: 
Edition. ~ 


The 


"The Works of Plato abride’d: With 
an Account of his Life, Philofophy, Mo- 
rals and Politicks. Together witha Tranf- 
lation of his choiceft Dialogues, viz. Hu- 
man Nature, Prayer, Wifdom, Holinefs, 
What one ought to do, Immortality of the 
Soul, Valour, Philofophy. In two Vo- 
lumes. IIluftrated with Notes. By M. 
Dacier. "Tranflated trom the Freuh, by 
feveral Hands. "The fecond Edition cor- 
rected. 

The Hiftory of Herodotus. ‘Tranflated 
from the Greek. By Jaac Littlebury. In 
two Volumes. ‘The fecond Edition. 

Sele& Novels. In two Volumes. A- 
dorn’d with Cuts. -Vol. I. containing, 
"The Happy Slave, in three Parts. The 
Hiftory of Nicerotis. The Earl of Effex, 
or the Amours of Q. Elizabeth, in two “ 
Parts. Vol. II. containing, The Princefs 
of Cleve, in four Parts. The Amorous, 
Abbefs, or Love in a Nunnery. The 
Revived Fugitive. | 

Plays written by Mr. William Wycherly. 
In two Volumes.. Containg, The Plain- 
Dealer, "The Country-Wife, Gentleman- 
Dancing-Matter, Love in a Wood. 

A General "Treatife of Midwifery. 
Faithfully tranflated from the French of 
Monfieur Dionis, firft Surgeon to the late 
Dauphineffes, and {worn Mafter-Surgeon 
at Paris, 

The 


The Way to Reading made eafy and 
delightful, in two Parts. Part 1 Being 
‘Tables of Wercs from one to feven Syl- 
lables, duly ranged, for Children co learn 
to fpell by. Part IL. Snewing the true 
Number, Formings, and Natures of the 
Fetters, “the Nature of Syllables, Ruies 
for Spelling and Pronouncing ; witn other 
ufeful Obfervations: Digelied into Chap- 
ters and Verfes (like as in the Bible;) 
and propofed to be read by Children, in 
order to bring them to a {peedy and tho- 
row Acquamtance with thofe Things. 
Fitted for the Ufe of the Charity -Schools 
in Great Britain. By Francis Munday, a 
Schoolmafier in Sarum. 


Shortly will be Publifh'd, 

The Doéirine of Morality, or a View 
of Human Life, according to the Stoick 
Philefophy. Exemplify *d in a hundred 
and three Copper-Piates. Done-by the 
. celebrated Monttur Daret, Engraver to 
the late French King. With an Explana- 
tion of each Flate, written Originally 
in French, by Montieur De Gomberville, 
for the Ufe of the faid Prince. ‘Tranf- 
lated into Exglifh, by T. M. Gibbs, late a 
Hart- fal, Oxoi. 


